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Interdum tamen, & voc em Comedia tollit. 


Hor . Ar. Po. ' 1 


Huic equidem Confilio palmam do : hic me magnifice ef* Y 
fero, qui vim tantam in me & poteflatem habeam 
tantæ aſtutiæ, vera dicendo ut eos ambos fallam. 
| wh Syr. in Terent. Heaut. 
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Dramatis Perſonæ. 
ee cas - 


Ma ferwell, A Villain ; pretended Friend to " Melt 
ent, Gallant to Lady Toxchwwood, and in Love 


with Cynthia. 
Lord 7 . Uncle to Mellafout. | 
Aal font, promiſed to, and i in Love with Cynthia, later 
Carel, his Friend. and 
Lord rods A ſolemn Coxcomb. Me 
Briſe — Coxcomb. 


Sir ut lyant, An uxorious, fooliſh, old Knight ; 
Brother to Lady Toxchwood, and farher: to _ 


C2 WOMEN. 
Lady Fouchword, in Love with Mellefong 
| Gelbe, Daughter to Sir Paul by a former Wife 
%: romiſed to Mellefont. 
Lady Froth, a great Coquet; Pretender to Poetij 
Wit, and Learning. 
2 Lady Pyar, inſalent to her Huſhand, and eaſy to anj 
— Pretender. 
= Chaplain, Boy, Footmen. and Attendants. 


ancient 
ice t 


The SC CENE, a Gallery in the Lord Touch n in 
%% Houſe, with Chambers — * 
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"Male ACT I. SCENE I. 


n Love Gallery in the Lord Touchwood's Houſe, with 
Chambers adjoining, 


later Careleſs  croffin the Stage, with his Hat, Gloves, 
and Seword in his Hands, as juſt riſen from Tabu © : 
Mellefont following him. | 


MELLEFONRNT. 
Knight; TED, Ned, whither ſo faſt? What, rurn'd 
Cynthia, Flincher ! Why, you wo'not leave us? 
| Care. Where are the Women ? I'm weai 
(© f guzzling, and begin to think them the better Com- 


Het Then thy Reaſon ſaggers, und thou' rt almoſt 
run | 

Care. No Faith, but your Fools grow noilie — 
Na if a Man muſt endure the Noiſe of Words with- 
| Poetry. Senſe, I think the women have more muſical 
oices, and become Nonſenſe better. 

Mel. Why, they are at the end of the Gallery, re- 


hk 
/ 


athia. 


nts. acient Cuſtom after Pinner. But I made a Pre- 
nce to follow you, becauſe I had ſomething to ſay to 
rd Touche in private, aud I am not like to have many Op- 
8. ortunities this Eyening. 
ol Care, And here's thisCoxcomb molt critically come 
e you. ee? 
| SCENE II. 5 


(To them) Briſk.. 
Irie Boys, Boys, Lads, where are you? What, o 


TH! 1 ene for ein Care: BP. 


— 


I'd to their Tea, and Scandal; according to their 


"T% 


4 The Dhuble-Deater. 
1%, this is your Trick ; you're always ſpoiling Com 


"i pany. by leaving it. e 5 
2 Care. And thou art always ſpoiling Company by F 
Coming into't. a £4 prehs 

Briſt. Pooh, ha, ha, ha, I know you envy me. 

Spite. Proud Spite, by the Gods! and burning En ©. 

" vy —— be judg'd by Melleſont here, who gives 2 

and takes Rallery better than you or I. Pſhaw, Man, M 

when I ſay you ſpoil Company by leaving it, I, mean e.! 

you leave no body for the Company to laugh at. — hu 
* think there I was with you ha? Mellefont. [11 te 
Mel. Ol my Word, Briſt, that was a homeThrul MY l 
vou have filenc'd him. | 8 * on be 

Briſt. Oh, my dear Mellefont, let me periſh i q 

7 not the Soul of Converſation, the very EH U 

nce of Wit and Spirit of Wine — The Duce tab bat 

me if there were three good Things ſaid, or one un Ca 
derſtood, ſince thy Amputation from the Body of ou poſiti 
ney — He! I think that's pretty metaphoric: Ma 

| enough: I Gad I could not have faid it out of Her I 
>  Company——Carel:/5, ha? | win 
Care. Hum, ay, what is't? Pg 4M a. of 

Briſt. O, Mon Cæur ! what is't! Nay, gad Ierta 

Puniſh you for want of Apprehenſion: The Duc Car 

take me if I tell you. Rove 1 b not 


AY Mel. No, no, hang him, he has no Taſte, But Guth 
» dear Briſe, excuſe me, I have a little Buſineſs. tle th 
E Lare. Pr'ythee get thee gone; thou ſee'ſt we art Me 
ferious. « | dot R 
Mel. We'll come immediately if you'll but go in Maſe 
Aud keep up good Humour and Senſe in the Compi unt 
= * ny. Pr'ythee do, they'll fall aſleep elſe. 
2 Bil, 1 gad fo they will Well 1 will, 1 will 
ad you ſhall command me from the Zenith to the Ni bas m 
dir. — hut the Duce take me if T ſay a good thin 
Till you come. But pr” ythee, dear Rogue, mak 
- Haſte, pr'ythee make haſte, I ſhall burſt elfe f 
+" yonder's your Uncle, my Lord Touchwwood, Twears he 
= -  -diſinherit you, and Sir Paul Plzart threatens to di 
44 claim you fora Son- in- la w, Rox my Lord Froth won 
dance at your Wedding to morrow 3 nor the Dat 
take me, I won't write your Epithalamium-⸗-and ſe. 
what a Condition you're Hke to be brought to. 3 
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& Com 


you. | 

| Briſk. Enough, enough s Careleſi, bring your Ap- 

225 by prehenſion along with = . 

n 11555 SCENE III. 
4 Mellefont, Careleſs. 


ing En .. | 
0 give Care. Pert Coxcomb ! 


1 — rery entertaining Follies-—Y ou muſt be more human 
wh o him; at this Juncture, it will do me Service. 


II tell you, I would have Mirth continued this Day at 
iy Rate; tho' Patience purchaſe Folly, and Attenti- 
on be paid with Noiſe : There are Times when Senſe 
may be unreaſonable, as well as Truth. Pr'ythee do 
thou wear none to Day; but allow Br:& to have Wit, 
that thou may ſt ſeem a Fool. 
Care. Why, how now, why this extravagant Pro- 
y of on poſition ? 3 4 * 
phorie Mel. O, I would have no room for ſerious Deſign; 
t of tor Jam jealous of a Plot. I would have Noiſe and Im- 
-  Whrrtinence keep my Lady Touchauood's Head from p- 


Thru 


periſh | 
very Ef 
ace take 
one un 


contains more Devils than her Imaginations. 

Care. I thought your fear of her had been over 
ls not to-morrow appointed for your Marriage with 
Gathia, and her Father, Sir Paul Plzant, come to ſets. 
de the Writings this Day on purpoſe ?. ? 
Mel. True ; but you ſhall judge whether I have 


Joe Reaſon to be alarm'd. None beſides you, and 


at go in Ma ſtavell, are acquainted with the Secret of my 


Comp: Aunt Touchwwood's violent Paſſion for me. 
Since my firſt Refuſal of her Addreſſes, ſhe has en - 


„ I wil deavour'd to do me all ill Offices with my Uncle; yet 


| the Nas manag' d em with that Subtilty, that to him they 


od thin bave born the Face of Kindneſs ; while her Malice, 
ike a dark Lanthorn, only ſhone upon me, where it 
——Ar@* directed. Still it gave me leſsPerplexity to prevent- 
ears he de Succeſs of her Dilpleaſure, than to avoid the Im-, 


ue, mak 


a to di ertunities of her Love; and of two Evils, I thought my. 
ith Wen favolr'd in her Averſion: But whether urg'd by 
e De Deſpair; and the ſhort Proſpect of Time ſhe ſaw, 
o. Mi pt 


— * * : » 


| The Donuble-Deater. 1 
Mel. Well I'll ſpeak but three Words, and follow, 


Mel. Faith tis a good - natur d Coxcomb, and has 


ng: For Hell is not more buſy. than her Brain, nor 


«42S o 
od gf 


to accompliſh her Defigns ; whether the Hopes of Re- 
venge, or of her Love, terminated in the View of 
this my Marriage with Cynthia, I know not; but this 
Morning ſhe ſurpriz d me in my Bed—— - 

Care. Was there ever ſuch a Fury! tis well Na- 
ture has not put it into her Sex's Power to raviſ 
Well, bleſs us ! proceed. What follow'd? 

Mel. What at firft amaz'd me; for I look'd to have 
ſeen her in all the Tranſports of a lighted and revenge- 
ful Woman: But when I expected Thunder from her 
Voice, and Lightning in her Eyes, I ſaw her melted 
into Tears, — huſh'd into a Sigh. It was long be- 
fore either of us ſpoke ; Paſſion had ty'd her Tongue, 
and amazement mine —— In ſhort the Conſequence 
was thus, ſhe omitted nothing that the moſt violent 
Love could urge, or tender Words expreſs ; which 
when ſhe faw had no effect, but till I pleaded Ha- 
nour and Nearneſs of Blood to my Uncle, then came 
the Storm I fear'd at firſt : For ſtarting from myBed- 
fide like a Fury, ſhe flew to my Sword, and with much 
ado I prevented her doing me or herſelf a Miſchief : 
Having diſarm'd her, in a Guſt of Paſſion ſhe left me, 
and in a Reſolution, confirm'd by a thouſand Curſes, 
not to cloſe her Eyes, till they had ſeen my Ruin. 

Care. Exquiſite Woman ! But what the Devil, does 
ſhe think thou haſt no more Senſe, than to get an 
Heir upon her Body to diſinherit thyſelf: For, as 1 
take it, this Settlement upon you, is with a Proviſo, 
that your Uncle have no Children. | 

Mel. It is ſo. Well, the Service you are to do me WM Affec 
will be a Pleaſure to yourſelf ? I muſt get you to en- en h 
gage my Lady Phant all this Evening, that my pious houl 
Aunt may not work her to her Intereſt. And if you jou e 
chance to ſecure her to yourſelf, you may incline her Ms 
to mine. She's handſome, and knows it; is very filly, MW Your 
and thinks ſhe has Senſe, and has an old fond Huſband. WM broke 

Care. I confeis a very fair Foundation, for a Lover 
to build upon. | * 

Mel. For my Lord Froth, he and his Wife will be 
ſufficiently taken up, with admiring one another, anc 
\.. BriſtsGallantry, as they call it. ll obſerve my Uncle 
myſelf; and Jacl Ma ac has p:omiſed me, to watch 
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ny Aunt narrowly, and give me Notice upon anySufpi- 
con. As for Sir Paul, my wiſe Father- in- law that is to 
be, my dear Cynthia has ſuch a ſhare in his fatherlyß 
Fondneſs, he would ſcarce make her a Moment u 
aaly, to have her happy hereafter. 43 
Care. So, you have mann'd your Works: But 1 
wiſh you may not haue the weakeſt Guard, where the 
Enemy is ſtrongeſt. | 
Mel. Maſexwell, you mean; pr'ythee why ſhould 
you ſuſpect him? | EI 
Care. Faith I cannot help it, you know I never lik'd 
lim; I am a little ſuperſtitious in Phifiognomy. + - 
Mel. He has Obligations of Gratitude to bind him 
tome; his Dependance upon my Uncle is thro' my 
Means. | 
Care. Upon your Aunt, you mean. 
Mel. My Aunt. | 
Care. I'm miſtaken if there be not a Familiarity be- 
ween them you do not ſuſpect: Notwithitanding her 
Paſhon for you. | | 
Mel. Pooh, Pooh, nothing in the World but his 
Deſign to do me Service; and he endeavours to be 
well in her Eſteem, that he may be able to effect it. 
Care. Well, I ſhall be glad to be miſtaken; but your 
Aunt's Averſion in her Revenge, cannot be any way ſo 
effectually ſhewn, as in bringing forth aChild to diſin- 
lierit you. She is bandſome and cunning, and natu- 
ally wanton. Ma % is Fleſh and Blood at beſt, 
and Opportunities between them are frequent. His 
Affection to you, you have confeſſed, is grounded up- 
on his Intereſt; that you have tranſplanted; and 
hould it take Root in my Lady; I don't ſee what 
jou can expect from the Fruit. Wy” 
Mil. 1 confeſs the-- Conſequence is viſible, were 
your Suſpicions juſt. But ſee, the Company is 
woke up, let's meet em. W254 | 
S SBN. S. I VNV. . 
(To them ) Lord Touchwood, Lord Froth, Sir Paul 
Plyant, and Briſk. n 
Me 121 Lard Touch wood. 1 
Dat upon't, Nephew —— Leave your Father-in+ 
aw, and me, to maintain our Ground l 
Ia 70. 


Neople, 


IT .. A - — 
- * j 
% 


ol 
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Mel. I beg your Lordſhip's Pardon We were 
jnft returning. — 

Sir P. Were you Son? Gadſbud much better as it is 

Good, ſtrange ! I ſwear I am almoſt tiplie——. 

t'other Bottle — have been too powerful for me, 

Vas ſure as can be it would. We wanted your 


Company. But Mr. Briſe—— Where is he? I 
ſwear and vow, he's a moſt facetious Perſon——and M 
the beſt Company And, my Lord Froth, your Li 
Lordſhip is ſo merry a Man, he, he, he. ; * 
Lord Froth. O foy, Sir Paul, what do you mean? 77 
Merry! O barbarous! I'd as lieve you call'd me a Fool. I, 
Sir P. Nay, I proteſt aud vow now, tis true; when 7 
Mr. Briſt jokes, your Lordſhip's Laugh does ſo be- 1. 
come you, he, he, he. on 
Lord Froth. Ridiculous ! Sir Paul, you're ſtrange- e 
ly miſtaken, I find Champagne is powerful. I aſſure ¶ the 
you, Sir Pau, I laugh at no Body's Jeſt but my own, I conf 
or a Lady's; I aſſure you, Sir Paul. es 
Briſe, How? how, my Lord ? what, affront my 8 » 
Wit! Let me periſh, do I never ſay any thing worthy 9 


to be laugh'd at. | 

Lord Froth. O foy, don't miſapprehend me, I don't 
ſay ſo, for I often ſmiie at your Conceptions. But there 
is nothing more unbecoming a Maa of Quality than 
to laugh; *tis ſuch a vulgar Expreſſien of the Paſſion 
every Body can laugh. Then eſpecially to laugh at 
the Jeſt of an inferiourPerſon, or when any Body elſe 
of the ſame Quality does not laugh with one ; ridicu- 
lous! To be pleaſed with what pleaſes the Croud ! 
Now when I laugh, I always laugh alone. 

Briſe. I ſuppoſe that's becauſe you laugh at your 
own Jeſts, I gad, ha ha, ha. | 

Lord Froth. He, he, I ſwear tho', your Rallery 
provokes me to a Smile. 

Briſt. Ay, my Lord, its a Sign I hit you in the 
Teeth, if you ſhew em. | | 
Lord Froth. He, he, he, I ſwear that's ſo very 
pretty, I can't forbear. 5 

Care. I'fing a Quibble bears more ſway in your 
Loraſhip's Falſe, than a Jeſt. [EI 
& Lord Touch Six Paul, if you pleaſe we'll Res 


"Is ; 
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the Ladies, and drink a diſh of Tea, to ſettle our 
Heads 
Sir P. With all my Heart. — Mr. Briſt, you'll 
come to us,,——or call me when you joke, I'll be. 
ready to laugh incontinently. | | 
SCENE V. 
Mellefont, Careleſs, Lord Froth, Briſk. | 

Mel. But does your Lordſhip never ſee Comedies? 

Lord Froth. Q yes, fometimes, But I never 
lau 

Met. No ? 4 

Lord- Froth. Oh, no,——Neverlaugh indeed, Sir. 

Care. No! Why what d'ye go there for ? 

Lord Froth. To diſtinguiſh my ſelf from the Co; 
monalty, and mortify the Poets ; the Fellows grow - 
conceited, when any of their fooliſh Wit prevails 
the Side-boxes. I ſwear, he, he, he, I have ofte f 
conſtrained my Inclinations to laugh. to avoid 
giving them Encouragement. 

Mel. You are cruel to your ſelf, my Lord, as well 
as malicious to them. 

Lord Froth. T confeſs I did myſelf ſome Violence 
at firſt, but now I think I have conquer'd it. 

17 . Let me periſh, my Lord, but there is ſome- 
thing ve 7 particular in the Humour, tis true, it makes 
againſt Wit, and I'm ſorry for ſome Friends of mine 
that write, but gad I love to be malicious, 
Nay, Duce take me there's Wit in't too. And 
Wit muſt be foil'd by Wit; cut a Diamond with a 
Diamond; no other way I * 

Lord Froth. Oh, I thou - you: would not be long, 
before you found out the | 
Care. Wit ! In what ? Where the Devil's the Wit, 

in not laughing when a Man has a Mind to't ? 

Brig. O Lord, why, can't you find it out 
Why there "tis, in the 3 lau hing——Don't you ap- 
pretend me? , Careleſs is a ho- 
teſt Fellow, but Cakes, ps wc underſtand me, 
what heavy, a little ſhallow, or fo —— Why Fll cell 
you now : Suppoſe now you come up to-me —— Nay, 
priythee Careleſ be inftruQted. ' Suppoſe, as I was 
Wiog. you come * to me Keren your Sides, and 
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laughing, as if you would———Well-—I look grave, 
and aſk the Cauſe of this immoderate Mirth =—. Von 
afk on {til}, and are not able to tell me Still J 
look grave, not ſo much as ſmile. 
Care. Smile, no, what the Devil ſhould you ſmile 
at, when you ſuppoſe I can't tell you ! f 
Jriſt. Pſhaw, pſhaw, pr'ythee don't interrupt me. 
hut I tell you, you ſhall tell me at laſt — 
But it ſhall be a great while firſt. 
Care. Well, but pr'ythee don't let it be a great 

while, becauſe J long to have it over. X 

Brit. Well they, you tell me ſome good Jeſt, or 

very witty Thing, laughing all the while as if you 
were ready to die and I hear it and look thus..— 
Would not you be diſappointed ? 

Care. No; for if it were a witty Thing, I ſhould 
not expect you to underſtand it. 

Lord Froth. O foy, Mr. Careleſi, all the World al- 
lows Mr. Briſt to have Wit; my Wife ſays he has a 

great deal. I hope you think her a Judge, 

Brisk. Pooh, my Lord, his Voice goes for nothing 
II can't tell how to make bim apprehend.—— Take 
it t'other way. Suppoſe I ſay a witty thing to you. 

Care. Then I ſhall be diſappointed indeed. 
MM.. Let him alone, Briſt, he is obſtinately bent 
not to be inſtructed. ! | 
Briſe. I'm ſorry for him, the Duce take me. 
Mel. Shall we go to the Ladies, my Lordꝰ 
Lord Froth. With all my Heart, methinks we are 
2 Solitude without em. 13 913 
Mel. Or, what ſay you, to another Bottle of Cham- 


e? 

* nos Froth. O, for the Univerſe, not a Drop more 
T beſeech you. Oh intemperate ! I have a fluſhing in 

my-Face already. COPE JG IM 
Tales ont a Packet-Glaſs, and looks in it. 
Bei. Let me ſee, let me fee, my Lord, I broke 
my-Glaſs that was in the Lid of my Snuff- box Hum! 
Duce take me, I have encouraged a Pimple here too. 
7 (Takes the Glaſs and looks 
Lord Froth. Then you muſt mortify. him with 4 
Patch; my Wife ſhall ſupply you. Come, Gentle- 
men, a/loxs, here is Company coming. SCENE 


| 3 4 
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Lady Touchwood, and Maſkwell. 
| | Lady Touchwood. 

I'll hear no more V are falſe and ungrateful z 
ſmile come, I know you falſe. 
Maſe. J have been frail, I confeſs, Madam, for 
t me, MyjourLadyſhip's Service. 
— = Lady Touch. That I ſhould truſt a Man, whom I 
had known betray. his Friend ! hs 
great Mat. What Friend have I betray'd ? or to whom? 
Lady Touch. Your fond Friend Mellefont, and to 
|, or Ine; can you deny it? | 
f you Maſe. do net: | 
us... Lady Touch. Have you not wrong'd my Lord, who 
has been a Father to you in your wants, and given you 
ſhould being? Have you not wrong'd him in the higheſt 
Manner, in his bed ? 

Maſe. With your Ladyſhip's Help, and for your 
Service, as I told you before. I can't deny that nei- 
ther. Any thing more, Madam ? 
LadyTouch. More ! Audacious Villain, O, what's 
nore, is moſt, my Shame, Have you not diſho- 


you. our'd me ? | | 
Maſe; No, that Ideny ; for I never told in all my 
ly bent life; So that Accuſation's anfwer'd ; on to the next. 


Lady Touch. Death, do you dally with my Paſſion? in- 

: dent Devil ! But have a care,——Provoke me not; 
| or, by the eternal Fire, you ſhall not *ſcape my Ven- 

we are onto On Villain! How unconcern'd he 
ands, confeſſing Preachery, and Ingratitude! Is there 

Vice more blagk . — Q I have Excaſes thouſands 
rt my Faults ; Fire in my Temper ; Paſſions in my 


p more foul, apt to every Provocation ; oppreſſed at once 
ſhing in With Love, and with 0 But a ſedate, a thinks 
ig Villain whoſe black blood runs temperately bad, 


bat Excuſe can clear? 115 * | 

Mast. Will you be in Temper, Madam? I wauld 
bt talk not to be heard. I have been (She walks a- 
re diforder'd) a very great Rogue for your ſake, and 
nd looks. Neu reproach me with it; I am ready to be a Rogue 
2 with 2 Will, to do you Service; and you are flinging Con- 
Gentle- Pence and Honour in my Face, to rebate my Inclina- 
CENE . tions, 


WP 
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tions. How am I to behave my ſelf? You know! 

am your Creature, my Life and Fortune in yourPoy. you 
er; to diſoblige you, brings me certain Ruin. Allow bim 
it, I would betray you ; I would not be a Traitor to 
my ſelf: I don't pretend to Honeſty, becauſe you 
know I am a Raſcal : But I would convince you, from 
the Neceſſity of my being firm to you. 
Lady Touch. Neceſſity, Impudence ! Can no Gra: 
titude incline you, no ron mpeg you ? Have 
not my Fortune, and myPerion, been ſubjected to your 
Pleaſure? Were you not in the Nature of a Servant, 
and have not I in effect made you Lord of all, of me, 
and of my Lord ? Where is that humble Love, the 
Languiſhing, that Adoration, which once was paid 
me, and everlaſtingly engag'd? + 

Mask. Fix'd, rooted in my Heart, whence nothing 
can remove em, yet you—— 
Lady Tauch. Vet, what yet? 

Mask. Nay, miſconceive me not, Madam, when [ 
ſay I have had a generous and a faithful Paſſion, whict 
you had never favour'd ; but thro*' Revenge andPolicy 
Lady Touch. Ha! n 

Mask. Look you, Madam, we are alone, —Pra 
contain yourſelf, and hear me. You know you lov'd 
your Nephew, when I firſt ſigh'd for you: I quick] 
found it; an Argument that I lov'd ; for with tin 
Art, you veil'd your Paſſion, twas imperceptible tc 
all but jealous Eyes. This Diſcovery made me bold 
T. confeſs it; for by it, I thought you in my Power 
"Your Nephew's Scorn 2 added r 
wWatch'd the Occaſion, and took you, juſt repulſed b 
him, warm at once with Love and Indignation ; you 
| Diſpoſitian, my Arguments, and happy Opportuni 
accompliſh*'d my Deſign ; I preſt the yielding Minute 
and was bleſt. How I have lov'd you fince, Word 
have not ſhewn, then how ſhou'd Words expreſs ? 
Lady Tauch. Well, mollifying Devit !—And have 
not met your Love with forward Fire? 
* * Ma#k. Your Zeal I grant was ardent, but miſplac'd 
there was Revenge in view ; that Woman's Idol ha 
defil'd the Temple of the God, and Love was made 
Mock · worſhip . A Son and Heir would have edg 
8 : bs Yr bi + $2884 * 7 855 „ your 
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rPow- Wl young Melle font upon the Brink of Ruin, and left 
Allow bim none but you to catch at for Prevention. i 
tor to Lady Touch. Again provoke me ! Do you wind me 
ſe you Wl like a Larum, only to rouſe my own ſtill'd Soul for 
, from W your Diverſion ? Confuſion ! "Th" 
. Maſh. Nay Madam, I'm gone, if you relapſe, —- 
o Gra: What needs this? I ſay nothing but what you yourſelf, 
Have in open Hours of Love, have told me. Why ſhould 
to your Ml you deny it? Nay, how can you deny it? Is not all 
ervant, this preſent Heat owing to the ſame Fire? Do you not 
of me, MW love him Rill ? How have I this Day offended you, but 


e, the in not breaking off this Match with Cynthia ? Which 


as paid e're to morrow ſhall be done, 
tience. e 
nothing Lady Touch. How, what ſaid you, Maſtevel], mm 
Another Caprice to unwind my Temper? | 
Mat. By Heav'n, no; Iam your Slave, the Slave 
of all your Pleaſures 3 and will not reſt till I have 
giv'n you Peace, would you ſuffer me. | 
Lady Touch. O Maſtwell, in vain do I diſguiſe me 
from thee, thou know'ſt me, know'll the very inmoft 
Windings and Receſſes of mySout. Oh Mellefont! I 
burn; married to-morrow ! Deſpair ſtrikes me. Vet 
my Soul knows I hate him too: Let him but once be 
mine, and next immediate Ruin ſeize him. * Ho 


had you but Pa- 


= - — 


when ! 
n, which 


Polic) 


— Pra 
u lov'd 

aick] 
ith tha 


ptible to Maſe, Compoſe yourſelf, you ſhall poſſeſs and ruin 
ne bold WM him too, Will that pleaſe you? © | 

y Power Lady Touch. How, how? Thou dear, thou preci- 
lopes ; ous Villain, how? n 1 
alled bi Maſe. You have already been tampering with my 
m ; you Lady Phyant. 1 | | 


ortuni Lady Touch. I have: She is ready for any Impreſ. 
ion I think fit. - 834 


„ Won Moſt. She muſt be thoroughly perſuaded, that 


arels ? Wl Mele font loves her. n | 
id have Lady Touch. She is ſo credulous that way naturally, 
ad likes him fo well, that ſhe will believe it faſter 
niſplac q than 1 can perſuade her. But I don't fee what you 
Idol hal can propoſe from ſuch a trifling Deſign ; for her firſt 


converting with Mellefont, will convince her of the 
ave e0gWContrary. - 2 
Ma f. I know it I don't depend upon it. 
3 B 


But 


_ 


24 | 
But it will prepare ſomething elſe ; and pain vs Lei. 
f 1 gain a little Time, I 


l * 
K 


The Double. Dealer. 


ſure to lay a ſtronger Plot: 

ſhall not want Contrivance. | 
One Minute, gives Invention to deſtroy, 
What, to rebuild, will a whole Age employ. 


ACT IH. SCENET. 
444 Lady Froth and Cynthia. 
Cynthia. | 


YNDEED, Madam! Is it poſſible your Ladyſtip 
could have been ſo much in Love? 


* a 
* 


Lady Froth. I could not ſleep one Wink for three 
JJ r 

Ju. Prodigious !, 1 wonder, want of Sleep, and ſo 
much Love, and ſo much Wit as your Ladyſhip has, 
did not turn your Brain. 
Lady Froth. O my dear Cynthia, you muſt not rally 
your Friend,——But really, as you ſay, I wonder too, 
hut then I had a way For between you and l, 
I had Whimſies and Vapours, but I gave them Vent. 
n. How pray, Madam ? 
Lady Froth. OI writ, writ abundantly, — Do 
you never write? | 
, | Gyn, Write, What? 

Lady Froth. Songs, Elegies, Satires, Encomiums, 
Panegyricks, Lampoons, Plays, or Heroick Poems. 
On. O Lord, not I, Madam; Um content to be a 
courteous Reader. | 1 
Lady Froth. O inconſiſtent! In Love, and not 


write! If my Lord and I had been both of your Tem- 


per, we had never come together O bleſs me 
what a ſad Thing would that have been, if my Lord 
and I ſhould never met! 1 
On. Then neither my Lord nor you would ever 
have met with your Match, on my Conſcience. 

Lady Froth. O' my Canſcience no more we ſhould; 
thou ſay 'ſt right for ſure my Lord Froth is as fine 
a Gentleman, and as much a Man of Quality | Ah ! 
nothing at all of the commor. Air, ——-I think I ma 


| ſay he wants nothing, but a blue Ribbon and a ＋ 


2 
; & Ti 3 
* > 


dy ſhip 
r three 


and ſo 
lip has, 


ot rally 
ler too, 
a and I, 
1 Vent. 


a 


miums, 
JEms. 
to be 2 


and not 
ur Tem- 
eſs me 
y Lord 
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ts make him ſhine the very Phoſphorus of our He- 
niſphere. Do you underſtand thoſe two hard Words ? 

f you don't I'll explain them to you. 

On Yes, yes, Madam, I'm not fo ignorant. 
At leaſt I woa't own it, to be troubled with your In- 
ſtructions. | | ( Afide.. 

Lady Froth, Nay, I beg your Pardon ; but bang 
derived from the Greek, I thought you might have el- 
cap'd theEtymology, But I'm the more amaz'd. 
to find you a Woman of Letters, and mot write! Bleſs 
me ! how can Melle font believe you love him? 

Cyn. Why Faith, Madam, he that won't take my 
Word, ſhall never have it under my Hand. 

Lady Froth. 1 vow Mellefont's a pretty Gentle- 
man, but methinks he wants a Manner. 

Cyn. A Manner ! what's that, Madam? 

Lady Froth. Some diſtinguiſhing Quality, as for ex- 
umple, the bel air or Brillant of Mr. Briſk; tie So- 
emnity, yet Complanance-of my Lord, or ſomething 
of his own that ſhould look a little Fe-ne . ſcay· guoyſb 3 
he is too much a Mediocrity, in my Mind. 

u. He does not indeed affect either Pertneſs or 
Formality ; for which I like bim: Here he comes. 

Lady Froth. And my Lord with him: pray obſerve 
the Difference. 

SCENE II. | 

(To them.) Lord Froth, Mellefont and Briſt. 

Cyn. Impertinent Creature! I could almoſt be angry x 
with her now. Ade BB 

Lady Froth. My Lord, I have been telling Cynthia , 
how much I have been in love with you; I ſwear 1 
lave ; I'm not aſham'd to own it now; Ah! it makes 
ty Heart leap, I vow, I ſigh when I think on't gy 
dear Lord! Ha, ha, ha, do you remember, my d= 

(Squeezes him by the Hand, looks kindly oft him, 

fighs and then laugbs out. e 

Lord Froth. Pleaſant Creature! perfectly well: ah ! | | 
that look, ay, there it is; who could reſiſt ! twas ſo ” A 
my Heart was made a Captive firſt, and ever ſince 
thas been in love with happy Slavery. 

Lady Froth. O that Tongue, that dear deceitful 
Tongue ! that charming 1 in your Mien and 
2 


your 
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| yore Expreſſion, and then your Bow! Good my Lord, 
Was you did when 1 gave you my Picture; here, 


ſuppoſe this my Picture ¶ Gives him aPocket-Glaſ;, L 
Pray mind my Lord; ah! he bows charmingly; nay, B 
my Lord, you ſhan't kits it ſo much; I ſhall grow {0 righ 
jealous, I vow now. conf 
He bows profoundly low, then kiſſes the Gla/s, Ml Iam: 
Lord Froth. I ſaw myſelf there, and kiſs'd it tor W dyſh 
your ſake, L 
Lady Froth. Ah! Gallantry to the laſt Degree=— W and 
Mr. Briſt, you're a Judge 3 was ever any Thing ſo do y 
well bred as my Lord? — 
Briſt. Never any thing; but your Ladyſhip, let B. 
me periſh, | ha, |} 
Lady Froth. O prettily turn'd again; let me die ha, l 
but you have a great deal of Wit. Mr. Melle font, Lt 
don't * Mr. Briſt has a World of Wit; call! 
Mel. O, yes, Madam. call 
Briſt. O dear, Madam By 
Lady Froth. An infinite deal! La 
Brit. O Heavens ! Madam By 
Lady Froth. More Wit than any Body. if yo 
Briſk. I'm everlaſtingly your humble Servant, ¶ moſt 


Duce take me, Madam. 
Lord Froth. Don't you think us a happy Couple: La 
Cyr. 1vow, my Lord, I think you the happieſt f ak y. 

Couple in the World; for you're not only happy in 5, 

one another, and when you are together, but happy! pre 

in your ſelves, and by your ſelves. | | 
Lord \Froth. I hope Melleſont will make a good Arift 

Huſband too. 9 jealou 
Ou. Tis myIntereſt to believe he will, my Lord. . 
Lord Froth. D'ye think he'll love you as well as you n 

do my Wife ? I'm afraid not. 1 Lai 

n. I believe he'll love me better. _ , Meme, 
Lord Froth. Heav'ns ! that can never be; but wiyEWry h, 

do you think ſo? | . 

n. Becauſe he has not ſo much Reaſon to be fond 

of himſelf. " 

Lord Froth. O your humble Servant for that, dea 

Madam; well Me/lefont you'll be a happy Creature. 

Mel. Ay, my Lord, I ſhall have che {ame Reaſv 


% 


The Double. Dealer. Th 
Lord, WM for my Happineſs that your Ladyſhip has, T ſhall — 
here, W my ſelf happy. 
Glaſs, Lord Froth. Ah, that's all. | 
3 Nay, Brisk. (To Lady Froth.) Your Ladyſhip is in os 
row o right ; but I'gad "I'm wholly curn'd into Satire. I 
confeſs I write but ſeldom, but when I do keen 
Gla/. Wl Jambicks, I'gad. But my Lord was telling me, your La- 
it ior WM dyſhip has made an Eſſay towards an heroick Poem. 
Lady Froth. Did my Lord. tell you? Yes I vow, 
'C—— und the Subject is my Lord's Love to me. And what 
ing ſo do you think I call it? I dare ſwear you won't gueſs 
; — 7e Syllabub, ha, ha, ha. 
ip, let Brist. Becauſe my Lord's Title's Froth, I'gad, ha, 
ha, ha, Duce take me very 4 Propos and ſurprizing, 
me dic ha, ha, ha. 
llefont, Lady Froth. He, ay, is not it? And then T 
It ? call my ; Lond Spumpſo 3 and my elf, wine d'ye 2 
[ call myſelf 3 
Briat. Lactilla, may be; gad I cannot tell. 
Lady Froth. Biddy that's all; juſt my own Name. 
Brist. Biddy! T'gad very prett Duce take me 
if your Ladyſhip has not the Art of ſurprizing the 


ervant, W moſt naturally in the World——41 hope you'll make 
me happy in communicating the Poem. 

uple ? Lady Froth. O, you muſt be my Confident, I muſt 

jappick Maſk your Advice. 


1Ppy in 
happy preſume your Ladyſhip has read Boſſu ? 
| Lady Froth. O yes, _ = ine, and Dacier, upon 
a good Ariſtotle and Horace. 
jealous, I'm communicating 1 20 to Mr. Brist. 

Lord. Lord Frotb. No, no, I'IIl allow Mr. Brit; have 
well as you nothing about you to ſhew him, my Dear ? 

Lady Froth. Yes, I believe I have. Mr. Brist, 

„eme, will you go into the next Room ? and there 

but WyWrl meu you what I have. 

Lord Froth. 1'll walk a Turn in the Garden, ae 
de fond came to you. 


, - $CENE m. 
hat, dea . Mellefont; Cynthia. 
reature.  Mez. You're thoughtful, Cynthia ? 


p Reaſcr Gs, I'm thinking, tho! Marriage Makes Man and 


fo x " | B 3 Wite | 


Brin. 'm your humble Servant, let me periſh — UN 


ord, you muſt not be 
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become more conſpicuous, by ſetting off one another. 


Wife one Fleſh, it leaves em ſtill two Fools; and they 


Mel. That's only when two Fools meet, and their M 
Follies oppoſed. | 
= Cyn. Nay, I have known when two Wits meet, 
by the Oppoſition of their Wit, render themſelves as ( 
ridiculous as Fools. *Tis an odd Game we are going Si 
to play at: What think you of drawing Stakes, and I 35 m 
a giving over in Time ? Stor, 
el. No, hang't that's not endeavouring to win, L. 
becauſe it's poſſible we may loſe; ſince we have ſhuf- WW rate! 
fled and cut, let's e' en turn up Trump now. Si 
Cn. Then I find it's like Cards, if either of us Wl gry- 
have a good Hand tis an accident of Fortune. with 
Mel. No, Marriage is rather like a Game atBowls, Le 
Fortune indeed makes the Match, and the two neareſt, Sir! 
and ſometimes the two fartheſt are together, but the G 
Game depends intirely upon Judgment. Paſli 
Cn. Still it is a Game, and conſequently one of us Si 
mult be a Loſer. — 
- Mel. Not at all; only a friendly Trial of Skill, and ! car 
the Winnings to be laid out in an Entertainment.—— W L. 
what's here, the Muſick ? Oh, my Lord has pro- and- 
miſed the Company a new Song, we'll get em to give Si. 
it us by the way. (Muficians croſſing the Stage.) Wicd t 


Pray let us have the Favour of you, to practiſe the WM 1 


Song, before the Company hear it. L. 
| | | OW 
SONG. I gc 

| not 

bs J. | man 

Ynthia frowns when er I woe her, dicte 

| Yet ſae's wext if I give over ; | 
Much he fears I ſhould undo her, not t 
But much more to loſe her Lover: quili 
Thus, in doubting, ſhe refuſes ; whe 
Au not winning, thus ſhe loſes. with 
II. e mate 

Pr'ythee Cynthia Jook behind zou, Crea 
Age aud Wrinkles quill oertake you, _ Li 
Then too late Deſire will find ou, tO y« 


When the Power muſt forſake ou 
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- Think, O think o th ſad Condition, 


d they 


ther. To be paſt, yet wiſh Fruition. | 
| their Mel. You ſhall have my thanks below. 3 
To the Muſick, they go ou. 
meet, 3% SCENE IV. 
ves 23 (To them.) Sir Paul Plyant and Lady Plyant. 
going Sir P. Gads but! I am provok'd into a Fermentation, 
8, and - * Froth ſays; was ever the like read of in 
tory N 

oO Win, Lady P. Sir Paul have Patience, let me alone to 
e ſhuf- Wl rattle him up. | 

Sir P. Pray your Ladyſhip give me leave to be an- 
r of us Ml gry I'll rattle him up I warrant you, I'll firk him 
with a Certiorari. | 
Bowls, Lady P. You firk him! I'II firk him myſelf? pray 
1eareſt, W Sir Paul hold you contented. 


but the Cyn. Bleis me, what makes my Father in ſuch a 
Paſſion ! I never {aw him thus before. 

Sir P. Hold yourſelf contented, my Lady Plyant, 
II find Paſſion coming upon me by Inflation, and 
cannot ſubmit as formerly, therefore give way. 


Lady P. How now! will you be pleaſed to retire, 


e of us 


ill, and 
—— 
as pro- nd 
to give Sir P. No marry will I not be pleaſed, I am plea- 
Stage.) Need to be angry, that's my Pleaſure at this time. 
iſe the M Mel. What can this mean! | 
Lady P. Gads my Life, the Man's diſtracted; why 
how now, who are you? What am I? Slidikins, can't 
I govern you? What did I marry you for? Am I 
not to be abſolute and uncontrolable ? Is it fit a Wo- 
man of my Spirit, and Conduct, ſhould be contra- 
„ dicted in a Matter of this Concern? 
Sir P. It concerns me, and only me gBeſides, I'm 
not to be govern'd at all Times. When Lam in Tran- 
quility, my Lady Plyant ſhall command Sir Faul; but 
when I am provok'd to Fury, I cannot; incorporate 
with Patience and Reaſon, as ſoon may Tygers 
match with Tygers, Lambs with Lambs, and every 
Creature couple with its-Foe, as the Poet ſays. 
Lady P. He's hot - headed ſtill! Tis in vain to talk 
o you; but remember I have a Curtain - Lecture for 
you, you diſobedient, headſtrong Brute. Sir 


Think , 
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Sir P. No, 'tis becauſe I won't be a Brute, and 
have myfHead fortify'd, that I am thus exaſperated, 
But I will protect my Honour, and yonder is 

the Violater of my Fame. 
Lady P. Tis my Honour that is concern'd, and the 
Violation was intended to me! Your Honour! You 
have none but what'is in my keeping, and I can diſpoſe 
of it when I pleaſe——therefore don't provoke me. 
Sir P. Hum, gads-bud ſhe ſays true—Well, my 
Lady, march on, I will fight under you then: I am 
convinc'd, as far as Paſſion will permit. 
( Lady Plyant and Sir Paul come up to Mellefont. 
Lady P. Inhumane and treacherous 
k = P. Thou Serpent and firſt Tempter of Woman- 
ind, | 
Cyn. Bleſs me! Sir; Madam; what mean you ?. 
- Sir P. Thy, Thy, come away Thy, touch him not, 
come hither Girl, go not near him, there's nothing but 
Deceit about him; Snakes are in his Peruke, and the 
Crocodile of Ni lus is in his Belly, he will eat thee up alive. 
Lady P. Diſhonourable, impudent Creature ! 
Mel. For Heav'n's ſake, Madam, to whom do you 
direct this Language 
Lady P. Have I been myſelf with all the Decorum 
and Nicety, befitting the Perſon of Sir Paul's Wife; 
Have I preſerv'd my Honour as it were in a Snow- 
houſe for theſe three Years paſt ? Have I been white 
and unſully'd even by Sir Paul himſelf ; 
I Sir P. Nay, ſhe has been an invincible Wife, even 
| 4 Ha A me, that's the Truth on't. 
Lady P. Have I, I ſay, preſerv'd myſelf, like a fair 


+ "Sheet of Paper, for you to make a Blot upon ?—— 
Sir P. And ſhe ſhall make a Simile with any Wo- 

man in England. 

Mel. I am ſo amaz'd, I know not what to ſay. 

Sir P. Do you think my Daughter, this pretty Crea- 

ture! gads-bud ſhe's a Wife for a Cherubini. Do you 

think her fit for nothing but to be a ſtalking Horle, to 

ſtand before you, while you take aim at my Wife! 

| pon I was never angry before in my Life, and 
"Il never be appeas'd again, 

Mel. Hell and Damnation! This is my Aunt ; 


ſuc] 


— 


vou? 

m not, 
ing but 
ind the 
palive. 


do you 


ecorum 
Wife; 

Snow- 

white 
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uch Malice can be engendred no where elſe. (Aide. 

Lady P. Sir RY take Cynthia ſrom his Sight; 
rave me to ſtrike him with the Remoxſe of his in- 
tended Crime. 
Cyr Pray, Sir, ſtay, hear him, Idare affirm he's innocent. 

Sir P. Innocent! Why hark'ye, come hither Thy, 
bark ye, I had it from his Aunt, my Siſter Touchæuood. 
——gads-but he does not care a Farthing for any thing 
of thee, but thy Portion, why he's in love with my 
Wife; he would have tantaliz'd thee, and made a 
Cuckold of thy poor Father, and that would cer- 
tainly have broke my Heart I'm fure if ever I 
ſhould have Horns, they would kill me ; they would 
never come kindly, I ſhould die of 'em, like a Child 
that was cutting his Teeth I ſhould indeed, Thy 
therefore come away; but Providence has pre- 
vented all, therefore come away when I bid you. 

Cyr. I muſt obey. 

SCENE V. 
Lady Plyant, Mellefont. | 

Lady P. O, ſuch a thing! the Impiety of it ſtartles me 
——to wrong ſo good, ſo fair a Creature, and one that 
loves you tenderly——"'tis a Barbarity of Barbarities, 
and nothing could be guilty of it | | 

Mel. But the greateſt Villain Imagination can form, I 
grant it; and next to the Villainy of ſuch a Fact is the 
Villainy of aſperſing me with the Guilt. How ? which 
way was I to wrong ber? For yet I underſtand you not. 

Lady P. Why, gads my Life, Couſin Mellefont, 
you cannot be ſo peremptory as to deny it; when I 


tax you with it to your Face; for now Sir Paul's gone, 


you are Corum Nobus. * 
Mel. By Heav'n, I love her more than Life, o 
Lady P. Fiddle, faddle, don't tell me of this and 

that, and ev'ry Thing in the World, but give me Ma- 

thematicular Demonſtration, anſwer me directly — But 

I kave notPatience Oh!] the Impiety of it, as I was 

ſaying, and the unparellell'd Wickedneſs ! Merciful Fa- 

ther! How could you think to reverſe Nature ſo, to make 
the Daughter the Means of- procuring the Mother ? 

Mel. The Daughter to procure the Mother! 

Lady P. Ay, for tho' I not am Cynthia's own or 
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ther, Iam her Father's Wife; and that's near enough Ni D 


to make it Inceſt. Oppor 
Mel, Inceſt! O my precious Aunt, and the Devil in Nen be 
Conjunction. ( Afar Wh Me, 


Lady P. O reflect on the Horror of that, and then the I K 
Guilt of deceiving every Body; marrying the Daughter WW Lad 
only to make a Cuckold of the Father; and then ſedu- good 
cing me, debauching my Purity, and perverting me from Ian be 
the Road of Virtue, in which I have trod thus long, and It 18 1 
never made one Trip, not one faux pas; O conſider it, MCharn 
what would you have to anſwer for if you ſhould pro. {W&Pt'v 
_ voke me to Frailty ? Alas! Humanity is feeble, Heay'n put m 
knows! very feeble, and unable to ſupport itſelf. . 
Mel. Where am I? Is it Day? and am awake! Nere's 
Madam 
Lady P. and no Body knows how Circumſtances may i can 
happen together, To my thinking, now I could re- melanc 
ſift the ſtrongeſt Temptation. But yet I know, tis III gr: 
impoſſible for me to know whether I could or not, lure YC 
there's no certainty in the Things of this Life. Bo“ 1 
Queſt Madam, pray give me . to aſł you one or yo! 
ueſtion. | Agr 
Lady. O Lord, aſk me the hb 296. I'll fear I © 
refuſe it; I ſwear Ell deny it therefore don't aſk me, Nlerefe 
nay you ſhan't aſk me, I ſwear T'll deny it. O Gemini, , the 
you have brought all the Blood into my Face; I warrant 
Tam as red as a Turkey- Cock; O fie, Couſin Mellefont! 
Mel. Nay; Madam, hear me; I mean | 
Lady P. Hear you? no, no; I'll deny you fiſt, 
and hear you afterward. For one does not know how 
ones Mind may change upon hearing—Hearing 1s one 
of the Senſes, and all the Senſes are fallible ; J won't 
. truſt my Honour, I aſſure you; my Honour is in- 
fallible and uncomatible. | 
Mel. For Heav'n's fake, Madam. 
Lady P. O name it no more—Bleſs me, how 
can you talk of Heav'n! and have ſo much Wicked- 
neſs in your Heart? May be you don't think it a Sin 
They ſay ſome of you Gentlemen don't think it 2 
Sin May be it is no Sin to them that don't think it 
ſo; indeed if I did not think it a Sin——But ftill my 
Honour, if it were no Sin, — Bat then, to yrs 


% 
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nough ny Daughter, for the Conveniency of frequent 
Opportunities, ——[I'Il never conſent to that, as jure as 


% 


evil in Jean be, UI] break the Match. 
Af, Mel. Death and Amazement, —— Madam, upon 
en the Muy Knees—— 2 

ghter WW Lady P. Nay, nay, riſe up, come you ſhall ſee my 
\ ſedu-· good Nature. I know Love is powerful, and noBody 
efron Mon help his Paſſion : Tis not your Fault nor I ſwear 
g, and Wi! is not mine. How can I help it, if I have 
der it Charms ? And how can you help it if you are made a 
d pro⸗ Captive? I ſwear it is Pity it ſhould be a Fault, 
Jeay'n zut my Honour, —well, but your Honour too 
f. but the Sin! —— well but the Neceſſity O Lord, 
wake! Where's ſome Body coming. I dare not ſtay. Well, 
you muſt confider of your Crime, and ftrive as much 
zs can be againſt it, ſtrive be ſure + But don't be 
nelancholick, don't deſpair, But never think that 
Il grant you any thing; O Lord, no; But be 
lure you lay aſide all Thoughts of the Marriage, for 
tho' I know you don't love Cynthia, only as a Blind 
for your Paſſion to me; yet it will make me jealous, 
O Lord, what did I fay ? Jealous! no ro, I 
't be- jealous, for I muſt not love you. 
therefore don't hope, But don't deſpair neither, 
O, they're coming I muſt fly. : 

SCENE VI. 


es may 
uld re. 
W, tis 
Ir not, 


u one 


ear I'll 
aſk me, 
zemini, 
varrant 


fon gl Mellefont alone. 
34a Mellefont (after à Pauſe. ) 
u firſt, So then, ——ſpight of my Care and Foreſizht, I am 
w how aught, caught in my Security, — Yet this was but a 
is one allow Artifice, unworthy of my MatchiavilianAunt : 
” won't There muſt be more behind, this is but the firſt Flaſh, 


ic Priming of her Engine; Deſtruction follows hard, 
not moſt preſently prevented. 
| SCENE VII. : 

| To him Maſkwell. : 
Mell. Maskwell, welcome, thyPreſence is a viewof 
nd, appearing to my" ſhip-wrac'k Hopes: The 
Witch has rais'd the Storm, and the Miniſters have 
one their Work; you ſee the Veſſels are parted. 


r is in- 


, how 
Ticked- 
in — 
ik it 2 
think it 


ſtill my Mask. I knowit ; I met Sir Paul towing away On- 
marry {MW Come, trouble not your Head, I'll join you to- 
my | — 


gether 


— 
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| gether e' re to-morrow Morning, or drown betwee 
you in the Attempt. | 
Mell. There's Comfort in a Hand ftretch'd out, te 
one that's ſinking ; tho' ne'er ſo far off. Cyni 
Mask. No ſinking, nor no Danger. — ComeM #4 
cheer up; why you don't know, that while I plead and 
for you, yourAunt has given me a retaining Fee; I 
Nay, I am your greateſt Enemy, and ſhe does bu for ] 
Journey-work under me. 


Mell. Ha! How's this? Mat: 
Mask. What do you think of my being employ'dilf that 
in the Execution of all her Plots? Ha, ha, ha, bl 4/4 
Heav'n its true, I have undertaken to make yourUn 
cle diſinherit you, to get you turn'd out of Doors; anc 
to and to Ha, ha, ha, I can't tell you fo M 
Laughing, Oh ſhe has open'd her Heart to mme 
Il am to turn you a grazing, and to Ha, ha t 
ha, marry Cynthia my ſelf; there's a Plot for you. ¶ Verve 
Mell. Ha, I ſee, I ſee my riſing Sun! Light breakWputec 
thro? Clouds upon me, and I ſhall live in Day Wy, ? 
my Maskwell ! How ſhall I thank or praiſe thee Wiets N 
thou haſt out-witted Women. But tell me, hof Du 
could'ſt thou thus get into her Confidence: Hall beta 
How r But was it her Contrivance to perſuade m Fare 
und, 


Lady Plyant to this extravagant Belief ? . 
Mask. It was, and to tell you the Truth, I encouf#nd L 
rag'd it for your Diverſion : Tho? it made you a li Ha! 
tle uneaſy for the preſent, yet the Reflection of it mul nd u 
be entertaining——1 warrant ſhe was very violent IM Breaſt 
„ nice { 
Mell: Ha, ha, ha, ay, ay, a very Fury; but I wa ba 
almoſt afraid of her Violence at laſt, —If you had n Wiſe . 
come as you did; 1 don't know what ſhe might ha will b. 
attempted. | | ba, he 
Mal. Ha, ha, ha, I know her Temper. ung a 
Well you muſt know then, that all my Contrivancę dle fo: 
were but Bubbles; till at laſt I pretended to hauf Credu 
been long ſecretly in love with Cynthia; that did m lave t 
Buſineſs ; that convinc'd your Aunt, I might be tru ſpak 
ed; fince it was as much my Intereſt as hers to brea t thi 
the Match: Then, ſhe thought my Jealouſy mig the 
_ qualify me to afliſt her in herRevenge. And in ſhor 
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in that belief, told me the Secrets of her Heart. 


length we made this Agreement, if I accompliſh her 


Deſigns (as I told you before) ſhe has engag'd to put 
Gnthia with all her Fortune into my Power. | 

Mel. She is moſt gracious in her Favour, well, 
and dear Fack, how haft thou contrived? * ; 

Maſe. I would not have you ſtay to hear it now 
for I don't know, but ſhe may come this Way; I am 
to meet her anon; after that, I'll tell you the whole 
Matter; be here in this Gallery an Hour hence, by 
that time I imagine our Conſultation may be over. 

Mell. I will; *till then Succeſs attend thee, 

SCENE VIII. 
Maſkwell alone, 

Mafe. Till then, Succeſs will attend me; for when 

I meet you, I meet the only Obſtacle to my Fortune, 


Cynthia, let thy Beauty gild my Crimes; and what» - 


ſoever I commit of 'Treachery ! or Deceit ſhall be im- 
puted to me as a Merit Treachery ! what Treache- 
ry? Love conceals all the Bond of Friendſhip, and 
lets Men right upon their firſt Foundations. 

Duty to Kings, Piety to Parents, Gratitude to Be- 
nefaftors, and Fidelity to Friends, are different and 
particular Ties: But the Name of Rival cuts em all 
under, and is a general Acquittance——Rivalis equal, 
and Love like Death an univerſal Leveller of Mankind. 
Ha! but is there not ſuch a Thing as Honeſty ? Yes, 


and whoſoever has it about him bears an Enemy in his Fc: mo = 
Breaft : For your Honeſt Man, as I take it, is that | 


nice ſcrupulous conſcientious Perſon who. will cheat 


no body but himſelf, ſuch another Coxcomh as your _ 


Wiſe Man, who is too hard for all the World, 

will be made a Fool of by no body but himſelf :. Ha, 
ba, ha. Well for Wiſdom and Honeſty, give me Cun- 
ting and Hypocraſie ; oh, tis ſuch a Pleaſure to an» 
ple for fair fac'd Fools | then that hungary Gudgeon 
Credulity, will bite at any Thing—why, let me ſee, I 
lave the ſame Face, the ſame Words and Accents when 
L ipake what I do think; and when I ſpake what I do 
bot think the very ſame and dear Diſimulation 
the only Art not to be RR from Nature. SS 
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26 The Donbib Dealer. 
, Why avill Mankind be Fools, and be deceiv'd? 
And why are Friends and Lowers Oaths believ dA? 
When, each, who ſearches firitly his own Mind, 
May fo much Fraud and Power of Baſeneſs find. 


* 


nnn... 
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no 1 Ker IH. SCENE I. 
Lord Touchwood, and Lady Touchwood. 
| Lady Touchwood. 
Lord, can you blame my Brother Phhant, if 
7 V] he refuſe his Daughter 7 fon this Provocation ? 
The ContraQ's void by this unheard of Impiety. 
Lord Touch. I don't believe it true; he has better 
Principles——Pho, tis Nonſenſe. Come, come, I 
know my Lady Plyant has a large Eye, and wou'd cen- 
tre every Thing in her own Circle ; *tis not the firſt 
time ſhe has miſtaken Reſpect for Love, and made Sir 
Paul jealous of the Civility of an undeſigning Perſon, 
the better to beſpeak his Security in her unfeigned 
Pleaſures. 
Lady Touch. You cenſure hardly, my Lord ; my 
Siſter's Honour is very well known. 
Lord Touch. Yes, I believe I know ſome that have 
been familiarly acquainted with it. This is a little 
Trick wrought by ſome pitiful Contriver, envious of 
my Nephew's Merit. 
Lady Touch. Nay, my Lord, it may be ſo, and I 
hope it will be found ſos But that will require ſome time; 
for in ſuch a Caſe as this, Demonſtration is neceſſary, 
Lord Touch. There ſhould have been Demonſtration 
of the contrary too, before it had been beliey'd— 
Lady Touch. So I ſuppoſe there was. | 
Lord Touch. How? Where? when? 2 
Lady Touch. That I can't tell; nay J don't ſay 
Were was—— 1 am willing to believe as favourably of 
my Nephew as I can. | — 5 | 
Lord Touch. I don't know that. T Half afide. 
Lady Touch. How? Don't you believe that, ſay 
you, my Lord ? | | R 
Lord Touch. No, I don't ſay ſo I confeſs I am 
troubled to find you ſo cold in his Defence. ay 
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The Double-Dealer. 27 
Lady Touch, His Defence! Bleſs me, wou'd you 
have me defend an il Thing? | | 

Lord Touch. You believe it then? 

Lady Touch. I don't know; I am very unwilling to 
ſpeak my Thoughts in any thing that may be to my 
Couſin's Diſadvantage ; beſides I find, my Lord, you 
are prepar'd to receive an ill Impreſſion from any Opi- 


nion of mine which is not conſenting with your own : 


But fince I am like to be ſuſpected in the End, and tis a 
Pain any longer to diſſemble, I own it to you; in ſhort 
I do believe it, nay, and can believe any thing worſe, if 
it were laid to his Charge—Don't aſk me my Reaſons, 
my Lord, for they are not fit to be told you. 

Lord Touch. I'm amaz'd, here muſt be ſomethin 
more than ordinary in this. (Afde.) Not fit to he tol 
me, Madam? You can have no Intereſts, wherein I 
am not concern'd, and conſequently the ſame Reaſons 
ought to be convincing to me, which create you Satiſe 
faction or Diſquiet. 3 

Lady Touch. But thoſe which cauſe my Diſquiet, I 
am willing to have remote from your hearing. Good 
my Lord, don't preſs me. 

Lord Touch. Don't oblige me to preſs you. 

Lady Touch, Whatever it was, tis pal 
x better to be unknown which cannot be prevented; 
therefore let me beg you to reſt ſatisfy'd—— 

Lord Touch, When you have told me, I will 

Lady Touch. V ou won't. WL 

Lord Touch. By my Life, my Dear, I will. 

Lady Touch. What if you can't. 1 
Lord Touch. How ? Then I muſt know, nay I will : 
No more trifling——1 charge you tell me——By all 
our mutual Peace to come; upon your Duty— | 

Lady Touch, Nay, my Lord, you need ſay no more, 
to make me lay my Heart before you, but don't. be 
thus tranſported ; compoſe yourſelf: It is not of Con- 
cern, to make you loſe one Minute's Tethper. Tis 


not indeed, my Dear. Nay, by this Kiſs you ſhan't 
© angry. O Lord, E wiſh I had not told you: any 
thing— 


Indeed my Lord, you have frighted me, 
* look pleas'd, I'll tell you. | „„ 


Touch. Well, well. PS 
I - Lady 
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And that 
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28 5 | -- The 'L Inble-Dealer.. 
© Lady Tauch. Nay, but will you be calm indeed 
it's nothing but | 


Lord Touch. But what? = 

© 'Jady Touch. But will you promiſe me not to be an- 
gry —Nay you muſt Not to be angry with Melle. 
Im. l dare fwear he's ſorry———and were it to do 

again, would not | 
Lord Touch. Sorry, for what? Death, you rack me 
with _— 
Lady Touch. Nay, no t Matter; only=Well 
F have your Promife,——Pho, why nothing only your 
Nephew had a mind to amuſe himſelf ſometimes with a 
little 1 me. Nay, Fcan't think he meant 


any t ſeriouſly, but methought it look'd odly. 
10 $51 outh. 8 


onfafion and Hell, what do I hear! 
*Eady Tourh. Or, may be, he thought he was not 
enough a. kin to me, upon your Account, and had a 
mind to create a nearer Relation on his own ; a Lover, 
you know, my Lord Ha, .ha, ha. Well bat that's 
all. Now you have it; well, remember your Pro 
mife, my Lord, and don't take any Notice of it to him. 
Lord Touch. No, no, nd0——Damnation ! 
Lady Touch. Nay, I ſwear you muſt not a lit- 
fle harmleſs Mirth Only miſplac'd, that's all 
But if it were more, tis over now, and all's well. Fot 
my Part, I have forgot it; and ſo has he 1 hope, for 
I have not heard any thing from him theſe two Days. 
Lord Touch. Theſe two Days ! Is it fo freſh ? Un- 
natural Villain! Death, I'll have him ſtripp'd and 
turn'd naked out of my Doors this Moment, and let 
him rot and periſh, inceſtuous Brute ! 
Lady Touch. O for Heaven's Sake, my Lord, you'll 
ruin me, if you take ſuch publick Notice of it, it will 
be a Town Talk: Conſider your own and my Honour 
may, I toid you, you would not be ſatisfied when 
you knew it. | | 
Lord Touch. Before I've done, I will be ſatisſy d. 
Ungrateful Monſter ! how long? & 
Lady Touch. Lord, I don't know : I wiſh my Lips 
had grown together when I told you=——Almolt 2 
Twelvemonth—— Nay, I won't tell you any more, 
till you are yourſelf. Pray, my Lord, W Ki 


K 
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Company ſee you in this Diſorder Vet I confeſs, I 
can't blame you; for I think I was never ſo ſurpriz'd. 
in = Life—-Who would have thought my Nephew 
could ſo have miſconſtrued my Kindneſs——But will 

u go into your Cloſet and recover your Temper, ? 
I'll make and Excuſe of ſudden Buſineſs to the Com- 

any, and come to you. Pray, good dear my Lord, 
et me beg you do now: I'll come immediately, and 
tell you all; will you, my Lord? m 

Lord Touch. I will I am mute with Wonder. 

Lady Touch. Well, but go now, here's ſome Body 
coming. | | 
Lord Touch. Well, I g0——You won't ſtay, for 1 
would hear more of this. We 

Lady Touch. I follow inſtantly——=So. 

| SCENE II. 

g Lady Touchwood, Maſkwell. 

Maſe. This was a Maſter-piece, and did not need 
my Help——tho” I ftood ready for a Cue to come in 
and confirm all, had there been Occaſion. | 

Lady Touch. Have you ſeen Me/lefont ? 

Ma ft. J have; and am to meet him here about 
this Lime. | | 

Lady Touch. How does he bear his Diſappointment ? 

Maſe. Secure in my Aſſiſtance, he ſeem'd not much 
afflicted, but rather laugh'd at the ſhallow Artifice, 
which ſo little Time muſt of neceſſity diſcover. Yet he 
is apprehenſive of ſome farther Deſign of yours, and 
has engaged me to watch you. I believe he will hard- 
ly be able to prevent your Plot, yet I would have 
you uſe Caution and Expedition. 

Lady Touch. Expedition indeed ; for all we do, muſt 
be perform'd in the remaining Part of this Ev'ning, 
and before the Company break up; leaſt my Lord 
ſhould cool, and have an Opportunity to talk with 
him privately My Lord muſt not fee him again. 

Maſe. By no means; therefore you muſt aggravate 
my Lord's Diſpleaſure to a Degree that will admit of 
no. Conference with him.— What think you of 
mentioning me ? „ 


* 4 
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Lady Touch. How ? 1 
Maſt, To my Lord, as having been privy to Mel. 
A C 3 © tefont's 
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| The Donble-Dealey. 
Itfont's Defign upon you, bat fill uſing my utmoſt 
— to di Kaade him : Tho' my Friendſhip and 
Love to him has made me conceal it; yet you may ſay, 
I threatried the next time he attempted any thing of 
that kind, to diſcover it to my Lord. 
Lady Touch. To what end is this ? | 
| Maſe. It will confirm my Lord's Opinion of my 
Honour and Honeſty, and create in him a new Conh- 
dence in me, which (ſhould this Deſign miſcarry) will be 
neceſſary to the forming another Plot that J have in 
my Head To you, as well as the reſt. (Aſide. 

Lady Touch, I'II do it'll tell him you hindred 
kim onee from foreing me. 

Maſe. Excellent! Your Ladyſhip has a moſt im- 
proving Fancy, You had beſt go to my Lord, keep him 
as long as you can in his Cloſer, and I doubt not but 
you will mould him to what you pleafe ; your Guells 


are ſo engaged in their own Follies and Intrigues, 
they'll tails neither of you. 


Lady Touch. When ſhall we meet — At eight this 
Evening in my Chamber; there rejoice at our Succeſs, 
and toy away an Hour in Mirth. 

Ma ſt. I will not fail. 

88 1 E N E III. 

aſxwell alone. ON. 

I know what ſhe means by toying away an Hour well 
ehbugh, Pox I have loſt all Appetite to her; yet 
ſhe's a fine Woman, and I lov'd her once. Hut I don't 
now, Face I haye been in a great Meaſure kept by her, 
the Caſe is alter d; what was my Pleafure is become 
my Duty: And I have as little Stomaeh to her now as 


if J were her Huſband. Should ſhe ſmoak my Deſign 


upon Cynthia, I were in a fine Pickle.. She has a 
damned-penetrating Head, and knows how to inter- 
ret a Coldneſs the right Way; therefore I muſt diſſem- 
ble Ardour and Ecſtacy, that's reſolv d: How eaſily 


and pleaſantly is that diſſembled before. Fruition ! Pox. 


on't that a Man can't drink without quenching his 
Thirt. Ha ! yonder comes Mellęfont thoughtful. Let 
me think: Meet her at Eight——hum——ha! By 


Heaven I have it. If I can ſpeak to my Lord be- 


tore . Was it my Brain or Providence? no K 
. | C . p- W j 


matter 


which 


(Maſkwell pretending not to ſee him, walks by 
him, and ſpeatts as it were to himſelf. - 
SCENE IV. 
| (To him) Mellefont nung » 
Maſe. Mercy on us! what will the Wickedneſs of 
this World come to? 
Mell. How now, Tack? What, fo full of Con- 
templation that you run over ! 
aſe. I'm glad you're 2 for I could not con- 
tain myſelf any longer: And was Ju uſt going to give 
Vent to a Secret, which no body but. you ought to 
irink down.—Your Aunt's juſt gone from henee. 


Moll. And having truſted thee with the Secrets of 


her Soul, thou art villainouſly bent to diſcover them 
all to * ha r P * * 

Maſe. I'ma afraid my Frailty leans WAY —— 
But I don't know whether I can in Honour diſcover 
them all. 

Mell. All, all, Man : What, you may in Honour 
betray her, as far as ſhe betrays herſelf. No tragical 
wo upon is Perſon, I hope? 

t 


No, it's a comical Deſign. upon mine. 
Met What doſt thou mean ? 


. Maſk. Liſten and * dumb 3 we have been bargai- 
ning about the Rate of your Ruin 


ell. Like any two Guardians to an Orphan Hei. 
e Well. 


Maſt. And whereas Pleaſure is conerally paid with 
Miſchief, what Miſchief I do is tobe paid with Pleaſure. 
Mell. So when you've fwallow'd+ the Potion, you 

fweeten your Mouth with a 2 
D 


Mast. You are merry, Sir, but I ſhalt 
Conſtitution. In ſhort, the Price of your 
3 tobe paid with the Perſon o 


me this before. 
+ * No, no——So far you are right; and 3 


bs an —— of that * to have full and free 
Polleflion of the Perſon o —your Aunt. 32 | 


Mell. Ha ! Pho, you ns Maſk, 


2 The Double-Dealer. Ir a 


8 will deceive 'em all, and yet ſecure myſelf; 
"Twas a lucky Thought Well, this Double Dealing 
is a jewel. Here he comes - | Now for m 


1% Of "Of Chnbie, and dar Fortune WI you | 
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Mat. By this Light, I'm ſerious ; all Rallery apart—. 
I knew "twould ſtun you: 'Fhis Evening at Eight, ſhe 


will receive me in her Bed Chamber. It 
Mell. Hell and the Devil! is ſhe abandon'd of alt MW i} 
Grace—Why the Woman is poffefs'd—— he 
Maſk. Well, will you go in my Stead ? be 
Mell. By Heav'n into a hot Furnace ſooner. he 
. Maſh. No, you would not—It would not be ſo pe 
convenient, as I can order Matters. his 


Mell. What d'ye mean! | 
' Maſe. Mean? not to diſappoint the Lady, I aſſure MW So! 
you—— Ha, ha, ha, how gravely he looks Come, ; 
come, I won't perplex you. Tis the only Thing that W unt 
Providence could have contriv'd to make me capable W the 
of ſerving you, either to my Inclination or your own Re. 


Neceſſity. has 
Mell. How, how, for Heav'n's Sake, dear Maſe- a J 
duell e but 


Maſe. Why thus— I'll go according to appointment; app 
you ſhall have Notice at the critical Minute to come i 
$ - and ſurprize your Aunt and me together; Counterfeit 
= a Rage againſt me, and I'll make my Eſcape through 
= the private Paſſage from her Chamber, which I'll take 
care to leave open: Twill be hard, if then you can't 
= bring her to any Conditions. For this Diſcovery will 
diſarm her of all Defence, and leave her entirely at your 
Mercy; Nay, ſhe muſt ever after be in awe of you. 
Mell. Let me adore thee, my better Genius By 
Heav'n I think it is not in'the Power of Fate to diſap- 
point my Hopes My Hopes! my Certainty. ſhe 1 
Maſe. Well, I'll meet you here, within a Quarter Ten 


of eight, and give you Notice. 
Mell. Good Fortune ever go along with thee. brag 
SCENE V. | 
Mellefont, Careleſs. | Cha 
Care. Mellefont, get out o' th May; my Lady PY. "Tis 
-* ant's coming, and I fhall never ſuaceed while thou art telli 
in Sight Tho' ſhe begins to tack about; but 11 0 


made Love a great while to no Purpoſe. - - grut 
Mell. Why what's the. matter: She's convinc'd WY my 
that I don't care for hen. 8 kne 


Care. I can't get in Anſwer from her, that does Ret 
FFF 
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not begin with her Honour, or her Virtie, her Reli- 
gion, or ſome ſuch Cant. Then ſhe has told me the 
whole Hiſtory of Sir Pauls nine Years Courtſhip ; how 
he has lain for whole Nights 9 upon the Stairs, 
before her Chamber Door; and that the firſt Favour 
he receiv'd from her, was a Piece of an old Scarlet 
Petticoat for a Stomacher ; Which ſince the Day of 
his Marriage, he has, out of a Piece of Gallantry, con» 
verted into a Night-Cap, and wears it ſtill with much 
Solemnity on his Aniverſary Wedding Night. 

Mell. That I have ſeen, with the Ceremony there- 
unto belonging For on that Night he creeps in at 
the Bed's Feet like a * Baſſa Mac has marry'd a 
Relation of the Grand Segel, and that Night he 
has his Arms at Liberty. Did not ſhe tell you at what 
a Diſtance ſhe keeps hith ? He his confeſs'd to me that 
but at ſome certain Times, that is I ſuppoſe when ſhe 
apprehends being with Child, hie never has the Pri- 
viledge of ufing the Familiatity of a Huſband with a 
Wife. He was orice given to ſerambling with his 


Hands and fprawling in his Sleep; and ever fince Nie 


has him ſwadted up in Nankets, and his Hands and 
Feet ſwath'd down, arid ſo put to Bed; and there he 
lies wich a great Beard like a Ru Han Bear 30 & 
Drift of Snow. You ate very great with kim, I won- 
der he never fold yon kis Grievances ; he will, I war- 
rant you. . 2 
Care. Exceſſively fooliſh . but that which gives 
me moſt Hopes of her, is her telling me of the many 
Temptations ſhe has reliſted. | 
Mell. Nay, then you have her; for a Woman's 
bragging to a Man that ſhe has overcame Temptati 
is an Argument that they were weakly offer'd, and a 
Challange to him to engage her more irrefiftably. 
Tis only an inhaneing the Price of the Commodity, by +- 
telling you how many Cuſtomers have underbid her. 
Care. Nay, I don't defpair——But Rill ſhe has a 


wm 


grudging to 50.1 talk d to her t other Night at 
my Lord Froth”"s Maſquerade, when I'm ſatisfy d ſhe 


knew me, and I had no Reaſon to complain of my 
Reception ; but I find Women are not the ſame bare- 
Red as in Maſks, and a Vizor diſguiſes their In- 
Clinations as much as their Faces. . 


Nl. Tis a Miſtake, for Women may moſt pro- 
__— perly be ſaid to be unmaſk'd when they wear Vizors ; 
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| 8 * for that ſecures them from bluſhing, and being out of 


me 


Countenance, and next to being in the Dark, or alone, 
they are moſt truly theraſelves in a Vizor Maſk. Here 
they come, I'll leave you, Ply her cloſe, and by and 
by clap a Billet doux into her Hand: For a Woman 
never thinks a Man truly in Love with her, till he 
Has been Fool enough to think of her out of her Sight, 
and to loſe ſo much time as to write to her. 
SCENE VI. 
Careleſs, Sir Paul Plyant, and Lady Plyant. 

Sir P. Shan't we diſturb your Meditation, Mr. Care- 
lis? You wou'd be private. 

Care. You bring that along with you, Sir Paul, 
that ſhall be always welcome to my Privacy. 

Sir P. O, ſweet Sir, you load your humble Servants, 
both me and my Wife, with {continual Favours. 

Lady P. Sir Paul, what a Phraſe was there? You 
will be making Anſwers, and taking that. upon you, 
which ought to lie upon me: That you ſhould have ſo 
little Breeding to think Mr. Careleſ did not apply 
himſelf to me. Pray what have you to entertain any 
Bodies Privacy? I {wear and declare in the Face of 
the World, I'm ready to bluſh for your Ignorance. 
Sir P. I acquieſce, my Lady; but don't ſnub fo 
loud. m Ade to ber. 
Lady P. Mr. Carelaſ, if a Perſon that is wholly 
Illiterate, might be ſuppoſed to be capable of being 
qualified to make a ſuitable Return to thoſe Obligati- 
ons, which you are pleaſed to confer upon one, that 
is wholly incapable of being qualified in all thoſe Cir- 
cumſtances, I'm ſure I mos d rather attempt it than 
any thing in the World, (courtfies ) for I'm ure, 
there's nothing in the World that I could rather, 
{courfies ) But I know Mr. Careleſs is fo great à Cri: 
tick and ſo fine a Gentleman, that it is impoſlible for 


Care. O Heav'ns! Madam, you confound me. 
Sir P. Gads bud, ſhe's a fine Perſon | 


— 


Lady P. O Lord! Sir, pardon me, we Women have 
no | | P no 
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not thoſe Advantages: I know my own Imperſections 
hut at the ſame Time you muſt give me Leave to 
declare in the Face of the World, that nobody is more 
ſenfible of Favours and Things; for which the Reſerve 
of my Honour, I aſſure you, Mr. Careleſi, I don't 
know any thing in the World, J would refuſe to a Per - 
fon ſo meritorious—You'll pardon my want of Ex- 
preſſion. + 

Care. O your Ladyſhip is abounding in all Excel- 
lence, particularly that of Phraſe. < 

Lady P. You re fo obliging, Sir. 

Care. Your Ladyſhip is ſo charming. 

Sir P. So, now, now ; now, my Lady. 

Lady P. So well bred, 

Care. So ſurprizing. . 

Lady P. So well dreſt, ſo bone mine, fo eloquent, 
ſo unaffected, ſo eaſie, ſo free, fo particular, ſo agreea- 
ble | 

Sir. P. Ay, ſo, ſo, there. 

Care. O Lord, I beſeech you, Madam, don't. 

Lady P. So gay, fo graceful, ſo good Teeth, fo fine 
Shape, ſo fine Limbs, ſo fine Linnen, and I don't 
doubt but you have a very good Skin, Sir. 

Care. For Heav'ns Sake, Madam I'm quite 
out of Countenance. 

Sir. P. And my Lady's quite out of Breath; or 
elſe you ſhould hear——Gad's bud, you may talk of 
my Lady Froth. 65 

Care. O he, fie, not to be named of a Day—My 
Lady Froth is very well in her Accompliſhments—— 
But it is when my Lady Plyant is not thought of—IF 
that can ever be, 

Lady P O you overcome me——that is ſo exceſſive. 
Sir P. Nay, I ſwear and Vow that was pretty. 
Care. O Sir Paul, you are the happieſt Man alive. 
duch a Lady ! that is the Envy of her own Sex, and 

the Admiration of ours. . 2 
Sir P. Your humble Servant. I am, I thank Heav'n, 
in a fine way of living, as I may ſay, peacefully and 
happily, and I think need not envy any of my Neigh- 
dours, bleſſed be Providence Ay, truly, Mr. Care. 
li, my Lady is a great Blefling, a fine, diſcreet, well- 


- - ſpoken 


p * | | 
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you Woman as you ſhall ſee—If it becomes me to 
y ſo; and we live very comfortably together; ſhe 
is a little haſty ſometimes, and ſo am I ; but mine's 

' ſoon over, and then I am fo ſforry—O Mr. Careleſi, 


if it were not for one thing— 
SCENE VII. 


Careleſs, Sir Paul Plyant, Lady Plyant, Boy with « MI yo 
Letter. | tri 
Lady F. How often have you becn told of that, be 
you Jackanapes ? lea 
Sir P. Gads ſo, gad's-· bud 77m. carry it to my MW {; 
Lady, you ſhould have carry'd it to my Lady firſt. wo 
Boy. Tis directed to your Worſhip. M 
Sir P. Well, well, my Lady reads all Letters firſt as 
— — Child do ſo no more; d'ye her Tia. I a 
Boy. No, an't pleaſe you. Fa 
SCENE VIII. wit 

Careleſs, Sir Paul Plyant, Lady Plyant. 5 


Sir P. A Humour of my Wife's, you know Women MW Lai 
have little Fancies——But as I was telling you, Mr. tis 


— if it were not for one thing, I ſhould think 8 
myſelf the happieſt Man in the World? indeed that MW ef 
touches me near, very near. ( 
Care. What can that be, Sir Pau? | ſom 
Sir P. Why, I have, thank Heav'n, a very plen- 8 
-tiful- Fortune, a good Eſtate in the Country, ſome WF if 1 


Houſes in Town, and ſome Money, a pretty tolerable W 1 
onal Eſtate ; and it is a great Grief to me, in- 
deed it is, Mr. Careleſi, that I have not a Son to in- for 
herit this T's true, I have a Daughter, and a fine 
Duatiſal Child ſhe is, though I ay it, bleſſed be Pro- 
vidence I may fay ; for indeed, Mr. Careleſs, I am 
mightily-beholden ta Providence A poorunworthy 
Sinnen hat if I had a Son, ab, that's my AMic- 
tion, and my only Affliction; indeed I cannot refrain 
Tears when it comes in my Mind. 

Care. Why, methinks that might be eaſily remedied 
- Lady's 4 fine likely Woman ; 
Sir P. Oh, a fine likely Woman as. you ſhall ſee in 
a Summer's Day— Indeed ſhe is, Mr. Careleſs in 


. And I ſhould nat have taken have been 
fot Rt — * Fl 


* 
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e to Sir P. Alas, that's not it, Mr. Careleſi; ah! that's 3 
he got it; no, no, 1 ſhoot wide of the Mark a Mile; 
ine's indeed you do, that's not it, Mr. Caraleſi; no, no! 
eleſi, thats not it. 
Care. No, what can be the Matter then??? 
Sir P. e — — — * tell 
n um La 7 is nic t's Very Krange, t it's 
* — T 1 >. ſo very nice, that I don't 
that, believe ſhe would touch a Man for the World At 
leaſt not above once a Year; I'm ſure Lhave found it 
o my ſo; and alas, what's oncea Year to an old Man, who 
rſt. would do good in his Generation ? Indeed it's true, 
Mr N it breaks my Heart Lam her Huſband, 
s firſt as I may ſay, tho' far unworthy of that Honour, yet 
I am her Huſband ; but alas-a-day, I have no more 
Familiarity with her Perſon—as to that Matter than 
with my own Mother——no indeed. 
Care. Alas-a-day, . this is a lamentable Story? m 
Lady muſt be told on't; ſhe muſt *ifaith, Sir \Paz/; 
'tis an Injury to the. World. 
Sir P. Ah! would to Heav'n you would, Mr. Care- 
leſs you are mightily in her Favour. _ W 
Care. I warrant you: what, we muſt have a Son 
ſome way or other. 
Sir P. Indeed I ſhould be mightily bound to you, 
if you could bring it about, Mr. Careleſ, _ 
Lady P. Here, Sir Paul, it's from your Steward, 
here's a Return of 600 J. you may take 50 J. of it 
for the next half Vear. (Gives him the Letter. 
SCENE IX. 
(To them.) Lord Froth, Cynthia. 
Sir P. How does my Girl? come hither to thy Fa- 
ther poor Lamb, thou art Melancholic.  . | 
Lord Froth. Heav'n, Sir Paul, you amaze me, of 
all things in the World You are never pleas'd/but 
we are all upon the broad Grim; all Laugh and no 
Company; then tis ſuch a Sight to ſee ſome Teeth— 
Sure you're a great Admirer of my Lady hier, 
Mr. Sauser, and Sir Laurence Loud, and that Gang. 
Sir P. I vow and ſwear ſhe's a very merry Woman, 
bat T think ſhe laughs a little too much. _ 
Lord Frath. Merry! O * what a Character that 


15 


: 


I think they are all in g 


8 — — — 
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is of a Woman of Quality Vou have been at my 
Lady Whifler's upon her Day, Madam: 
Ju. Yes, my Lord muſt humour thie Fool. 
N ( Afede. 
Lord Froth. Well and low ? hee! what! is your 
Senſe of the Converſation ? 7 
Ou. O moſt ridieulous, a Fee Wert of 
Lavghing without any) Harmony; for ſure, my Lord, 
to laugh out of Fime, is as diſagreeable as to ſing out 
of Time or out of Tune 
Lord Froth. Hee, hee, hee, right; and then my 
Lady Whifler is ſo ready—ſhe always comes in three 
Barrs too ſoon—— And then what do- they laugh at? 
for you know laughing without Nett is as impertinent; ; 
hee! as, ag—— -\ / 5 i 
u. As dancing without's Fiddle. | 
LordFreth. Juſt, ifaith: that was at my Tongue's en”. 
On. But that cannot wel lr ph {aid of them, fcr 
Nature with the World, 
and only laugh at one another; and you maſt allow 
they have all Jeſts in their Perſons, een they nave 
none in their Converſation. 
Lord Froth. True, as I'm a Ferſon of Mün- 
1 Heav ns fake let us ſacrifice em to Mirth a little. 
Enter Boy and whiſpers Sir Paul. 
Sir P. Gads lo—Wife pb wy, Lady Plant, 
I have'a Word. | 
Lady P. I'm buſie, Sid Abs I wonder at your 
Impertinence—— 
Care. Sir Paul, harkye, I'm WY Ur the Matter 
u know; Madam——if your Ladyſhip Pp: teaſe, we'll 


diſcourſe of this in the next Room. - 


Sir P. O ho, I wiſh you good Succeſs. I wiſh you 


| 7 ood Succeſs. Boy, tell my Lady, ent ae has done, 


wall ſpeak with her below. 

8 CEN E x. 210 
Cynthia, Lord Froth, "Lady Froth, Brik. 

Lady Froth. Then you think that Epifode berween 
Suſan, the Dairy-maid, and our Coach-Man is not. 
amils ; you know I may ſuppoſe the Dairy in Bon n, 
as well as in the Country. 
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being an Heroick Poem, had not you better eall him 
a Charioteer | Charioteer ſounds greats: beſides your 
yſhip's Coach-man having a req Face, and you 
Comparipg him to the Sun and you know 
the, Sun. is called Heawes's Cbariotter. 
dy 5 O infinitely better; I'm extremely be- 
holden u for the Hint; ſtay, we'll read over 
thoſe } half f ore Lines again. (Pull; out a Paper. 
Let me ſee here you know „ goes before —— 
the Compariſon you know. 
y For as the Sun ſhines every Day, 
“o of our Coach man 1 may ſay. 

Briſe. I'm afraid that Simile won't 481 in wet Wea- 
ther — Becauſe you ſay the Sun fhines every Day. 
Lady Froth. No, for the 2 it won * it will 
do for the Coachman, for | on; now bene 5 moſt 
Occaſion for a Coach in wet 0 

Briſt. Right, right; that aver a 

Lady Froth. Then I don't lay the Sun ſhines all [the 
Day, but that he peeps now and then, yet he does ſhine 
all the Day too, you, know, though we do not ſee him. 

Briſe. Right, bat the * ulgar will never compre- 
bend that. 

Lady Froth. Well, yon ſhall hear "Wy me ſee. 
(Reads. For as the Sun ſhines ev'ry Day: 

ee 76 our Coachman I may 1/0), Par. 
He ſhows his drunken fiery Face, t 
Juſt as the Sun does more or 4 17 
Briſt. That's right, all's well, all's well More er ef | 
Lady Froth. (Reads.) 1 
And when at Wight bis Labour's "done, P 
Then tea, like Heaven's Charzoteer the Sun: 
Ay: Chairioteer does better. 7 
Into the Dairy he deſcends, © | 
Aud there his "Whithing and his Drives end, 
There be's ſecure from Danger of a Bilk, 

His Fare ia paid bim and he ſets i in M. 

For Suſan, you know, is Thetrs and ſo— 

124 Incomparable well and proper, I gad mn 

But, 1 haye one Exception to make Don't you think 
ilk (I know it is good Rhime) but don't 700 Mop | 
2 and Fars too like a 5 man? 


* — 
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Lady Proth. F Wear and vow Fm aſraid ſo 
And yet our Jeba was 4 Hackney Coachman, when 
my Lord took him. ma | 

Brifſe. Was he 7 I'm anſwer'd, if Fehu was a Hac- 

_ ney Coachman=—You may put that in the marginal 
Notes, tho? to Prey Criticiſm —— Only — it 
with a ſmall Aſteri 
— Coachman 
Lady Froth. I will; you'd oblige me extremely to 
write Notes to the whole Poem. 

Briſt. With all my Heart and Soul, and proud of 
the vaſt Honour, let me periſh. | 

Lord Froth. Hee, hee hee, my Dear, have you 
done won't you join with us? we were laughing 

at my Lady Whifler and Mr, Sneer. 

Lady Froth.—— Ay my Dear Were you? Oh 
filthy Mr. Sneer; he's a nauſeous Figure, a moſt ful- 
ſamick Fop, foh He ſpent two Days together in 
8 Covent-Garden to ſuit the Lining of his 

ch with his Complexion. | 
Lord Prot. O filly ! yet his Aunt is as fond of him, 
as if ſhe had brought the Ape into the World herſelf. 

Brit. Who, my Lady Toot hlt? O ſhe's a mor- 
5 Spectacle; ſhe's always chewing the Cud like an 

ew. 


Cyn. Fie, Mr. Briſt ! Eringo's for her Cough. 

Lady 28 3 have ſeen = _ 'em half epew'd : | 
out of her Mouth, to laugh en put em ig ggzin | agal 
—Foh. . - F FE Ge 44.02 6 ov" P's 

Lord Froth. Foh. * 

Lady Froh. Then ſhe's always ready to laugh when 
Buer offers to ſpeak——And fits in Expectation of 
is no ſeſt, with her Gums bare and her Mouth open — 

. * Brig. Like an Oyſter at Low Ebb, I gad. 


/ ha. | 
ap, de.) Well, I find there are no Fools ſo 
inconfi le in themſelves, but they can render other 
People contemptible by expoſing their Infirmities. 
8 Froth. Then that tother ſtrapping Lady 
of can't hit of her Name; the old fat Foot that 
paints ſo exorbitantly. | Hed | 
Briſe. I know whom you mean But Duce * 
: 46 4 50 


and fay,——— Feb was formerly 
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me I can't hit of her Name neither——Paints, d'ye 
ay? Why the lays it on With a Trowel——Then the | 
has a great Beard that briſtles thro” it, and makes her 
look as 4 ſhe were plaiſter d with Lime and Hair, let 
nie periſh, _. er 12 
"Tady Froth. Oh you made a Song upon her, Mr. 
Brick. r e 8 1 a | 4 
Briſt. He? egad, fo I did — my Lord can fing it, 
n. O good my Lord lets hear it. 
Frist. is not a Song neither It's a Sort of an 
Epigram, or rather an epigramatick Sonnet, I don't 
ko. what to call it, but it's Satire. Sing it, my 


you Lord. 
ghing 8 Lord Freth ſings. 

Antient Phillis bas young Graces, # 
? Oh *Tis a flrange thing, but a true one; 
| ful- ' Shall T tell you how ? 4g | 
her in She herſelf makes ber own Faces, 

f his And each mourning wears a new one; 

. Where's the Wonder now ? | EF 
him, Briſt. Short, but there's Salt in't 3 my Way of 
erſelf, Writing, I'gad. r > phe ae Oe” 
mor- X SCENE XL 

| o( To them, ) Footman. 2 
Lady Froth. How now ? dar 1 
Foot. Your Lady ſhip's Chair is come, | 
. Nurle and the Child in it? | 
. $92.45 . RY . 8 
" der Creature! let's go and ſee it. 


| bean 
ö rd Froth. Wear, my Dear, you'll ſpoil chat 


\ when Child, with ſending it to and again i often's this as 

ion of II the ſeventh Time the Chair has gone for her to Day. 1 

pen — . Lady Frerb. O Law, I ſwear it's but the ſiæth and 

— haa't ſeen her theſe two Hours — The dear 
| Creature] ſwear, my Lord, you don't love poof 

>ols ſo little S2phbo—— Come, dear urbia, Mr. Brit, WI 

other 0 ſee. Sap bo, tho' my Lord won't. 12 

es. 975 II wait upon your Ladyſhip. rf. 

Lady Brit. Pray, Madam, how old is Lady S % 2 - | 

ot that . Lady Froth, Three Quarters, but I W²ear tha has 2 


World of Wit, and can ſing a Tune already. My Lend, 
Won't you go ? won't you? What, not to ſee Saph 
_—. DI. - Fra, 


- Tue Double-Dealer. 
1 eie. come ſee little * I knew you 
=_ " 
x SCENE XII. 
| | Cynthia, alone. 

Wies not ſo hard to-counterfeit Joy in the 9 E 
Affiition, as to difſemble Mirth in the Compan 
Fools — Why ſhould I call em Fools ? The W 
thinks better of em; for theſe have Quality and 1 
ducation, Wit and fine Converſation, are received and 

ö admired by the World If not, they like and ad- 
1 mire themſelves— And why is not that true Wiſdom, 
Þ for "tis Happineſs : And for ought I know, we have 
f 5 the Name all this While, and * the 

Since, 
Happine/: i in Self Content is plac 4 
The Wiſe are wretched, and Fools only — 
A Cc T-IV..SCENE I. 
| Mellefont and Cynthia. 
- Cynthia, Heard him Jond as I came by the Cloſet 
Door, and my Lady with him, but ſhe. 
ſeem'd to moderate his Paſſion. . _ 
8 Mel. Ay, He'll thank her, as gentle Breezes mide. 


ride the Witch i in her own Bridle. 
ri It 1 * offible f ſhe*lt caſt 5 
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* 80 \ | Een the Parties are fo agreed —=— 
| "A NENT EOp llc Hand in Hand, theres neither 
E _ ovehking hor Reet We hunt in Couples where 


e both Purſue the fame Game, but forget one ano- 
mmer, and tis becauſe we are ſo near that we don't chien 
2 comi together. 

” Me}. Hum, gad 1 belleve there's ſomethin: In't's 
1 Marriage i is the Game that we hpnt, ani while 
M We think that we only have it in "Vit * ous ſee 
bdut we have it in our Power. e. 
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Opn: Within reach ; for Exam e give me your 
Hand ; you have look d through the wrong End of 
the PerſpeAtive all this While ; for nothing IS been 
between us but our Fears. 

Mel. I don't know why we ſhould not teal out of 
the Houſe this Moment and marry one another, 
without Conſideration or the Fear of Repentance. 
Pox o' Fortune, Portion, Settlements and Jointures. - 
Cyn. Ay, ay, Ao ws: peas to do with 'em ; "ow 
know we _ 

Mel. Love, Love, Gown right very villainous Love. 

x. And he that can't live upon Love, deſerves to” 
die i in a Ditch—Here then, I give you my Promiſe, - 
in ſpight of Duty, any Temptation of Wealth your In- | 
conſtancy, or my own Inclination to change 

Mel. To run moſt wilfully and unreafonably away 
with wy this Moment, and be married. 
, Hold—— Never to marry any Body elſe. 

” 7 That's but a kind of negative Conſent — 
Why. you won't baulk the Frolick ? 

Cyz..If you had not been ſo aſſured of your owe 
Conduct I Std not——But tis but reaſonable that 
fince I conſent to like a Man without the vile Confi- 
deration of Money, he ſhould give me a very evident 
Demonſtration of his Wit : Therefore let me ſee youL 
undermine my Lady Touchwogd as yc 3 anc 
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122 2 very next enſuing” recen 25 
is the Laſt Minute of her Reign, unleſs the Devit . x 
5 in pr 9 Perſena. bas, 
ell, if the Devil ſhould aſſiſt her, and your” 
Nr Arty⸗ 
Vel, A ey _ J to truſt to then? 
= ou oe me a 27 ne Demontlts: 
bat oY LE the Fl for irrefiſtible 
Qads. But if I find it to be only Chance, or Deſtiny, | 
Lunincky Stars, or any Thing but the very Devil, .. 
12 inexorable : Only ſtill mul keep my Word, mod 3 
A Maid for your ſake. _ 
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| . mp Honour ! whither is it going ? T protelþavi6 
= given me the Palpatation of the Heart. 
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Cyr, Here's my Mother in-law, and your Friend 


8 CEN E II. 
Careleſs and Lady Plyant. | 
Lady P. I ſwear, Mr. Careleſ, you are very allu- 


Careleſt ; I would not have them ſee us together yet. 


a4 £7 


ring——And ſay ſo many fine Things, and nothing 
is ſo moving to me as ns Well, I muſt 
do you this Juſtice, and declare in the Face of the 


World neyer any Body gained ſo far upon me as 


your ſelf ; with Bluſhes I muſt own it, you have ſhak- 


en, as I may ſay, the very Foundation of my Honour 
— Well, ſure if I eſcape your Importunities, I ſhall 
value my ſelf as long as I live, I ſwear. . 
Care. And deſpiſe me. | { Sighing. 
Lady P. Thelaſt of any Man in the World, B my 
Puri y; now you make me ſyear—O Gratitude for- 
bi, that I ſhould ever be wanting in a reſpectful Ac- 
knowledgement of an intire Reſignation of all my 
beſt Wiſhes, for the Perſon and Parts of ſo accompliſh'd 
a Perſon, whoſeMerit challenges much more, I'm ſure, 
than my illiterate Phraſes can Deſcription—— + 
 : Gare. (in a whining Tone) Ah Heav'ns, Madam, 
you ruin me with Kindneſs ; your charming Tongue 
purſues the Victory of your Eyes, while at your Feet 
your poor Adorer dies. | wks. 
Lady P. Ah! very fine. Sor 
Care. {ftill whining.) Ah why are you ſo fair, ſe 


xz bewitching fair? O let me grow to the Ground here, 
and feaſt upon that Hand; O let me preſs it to my 


Heart, my trembling Heart, the nimble Movement 
Mall inſtruct your Pulſe, and teach it to alarm Deſire. 


« Zooms, I'm almoſt at the End of my Cant, if /he does. 


* not yield quickly. Mine) OI rand? | (Aſide. 
Lady P. O that's ſo fine, T cannot hear it —— I 
am not ſafe if I tay, and muſt leave you. 
Care; And, muſt you leave me? Rather let me lan- 
guith-out æ wretched Life, and breath my Soul beneath. 
your Feet. j . 
77 muſt ſaytbe ſame Thing over again, and can i help it. 
* v £ 55 1 x6 


wear I'm ready to languiſh togs—— O 
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riend Care. Can you be {0 cruel Pmommmn_ Ha 
yet. Lady P. O riſe I beſeech you, ſay no more till you 

Ine — Why did you kneel fo long ? I ſwear I was ſo 
tranſported, I did not ſee it Well to ſhew you how 
allu- far you have gained upon me; I aſſure you if Sir 
g WM Pail ſhould die, of all Mankind there's none I'd 
mult WW ſooner make my ſecond Choice. | 
the Care. O Heav'n! I can't out- live this Night with - 
| out your Favour—— feel my Spirits faint, a 4 
ſhak- Dampneſs overſpreads my Face, a cold deadly Dew 
nour already vents through all my Pores, and will to-Mor- 
ſhall row waſh me for ever from your Sight, and drown 
me in my Tomb. - 
Lady P. O you have conquer'd, ſweet, melting, 
my moving Sir, you have conquer d——— What Heart 
for- of Marble can refrain to weep, and yield to ſuch ſad 
| Ac- Say ings,— 5 ( Cries. 
my Care. I thank Heav'n, they are the ſaddeſt that I 


lich ever ſaid Oh! ( T Ball never contain Laugbter. 
ſure, 12 | | (Afide. 
| Lady P. Oh, I yield myſelf all up to your uncon- 
dam, woulable E „thou dear d ing Man, 
ngue when, where, and how.—Ah, there's Sir Pau/. | 
Feet Care. *Slife, yonder's Sir Pan /; but if he were not 


come, I'm fo tranſported I cannot 
Note will inform you. 
SCENE III. 
Lady Pliant, Sir Paul Plyant, Cynthia. 55 == 
IT Sir P. Thou art my tender Lambkin, and ſhalt dos > 
ment what thou wink But endeavour to forget this Met: 


—  — This 
ves her a Note. 


Gre. ; Ent. f 
+ does Cyn. I would obey you to my Power, Sir; but if I 
ſide. have not him, I have ſworn never to marry. | 

— Sir P. Never to marry! Heav'ns forbid ; muſt I 


| neither have Sons nor Grandſons ? Muſt the Family 
lan- of the P/iants be utterly extin& for want of iſſue Male. 
Oh Impiety ! But did you ſwear, did that ſweet Crea- 
ture wear! ha? How durſt you fwear without my 


#4 r h? an fore _ am I Ly * ri 
7 Cn. n't be angry Sir; w wore, | 
have, your Conſent, and therefore I ſwore. + 
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Sir P. Why then the fevoking my. Conſent, does 
annul or make of none Effect your Oath: So'you may 
anſweat it again The Law will allow it. 
On. Ay, but my Conſcience never will. 
Sir P. Gads-bud! no matter for that, Conſcience 
no Law; never ga together ; you mult not expect 
. " | " 


„ Lady P. Ay, but Sir Paul, I conceive if ſhe has 
ſworn, d' ye mark me, if ſhe has once ſworn, it is moſt 
unchriſtian, inhuman, and obſcene that ſhe ſhould break 
it.— I'll make up the Match again, becauſe Mr. 
Careleſi ſaid it would oblige him. Aide. 
Sir P. Does your Ladyſhip conceive ſfo—— Why, 
was of that Opinion once too —Nay, if _ 
yſhip- conceives ſo, 'I am of that Opinion again; 
ut I can neither find my Lord nor my Lady to — 
what they intend. Rs 58 
Lady P. Iam fatisfy'd that my Couſin 
has been much wrong e. 
. ( Aſide.) I'm amaz' d to find her of our Side, 

for I'm ſure ſhe loy'd hlimn. 
Lady P. I know my Lady Touchwood has no kind- 
neſs for him, and beſides I have been inform'd by Mr. 
Careleſi, that Mellefont had never any thing more 
than a profound Reſpet——— That he has own'd 
himſelf to be my Admirer *cis true, but he was never 
ſo preſumptuous to entertain any diſhonourable No- 
tions of Things; ſo that if this be made plain——I 
don't ſee how my Daughter can in Conſcience or Hon- 

our, or any thing in the World—— = 

Sir P. Indeed if this be made plain, as my Lady 

3 our Mother ſays, Childe—— ð«ĩ : 
Lady P. Plain ! was informed of it by Mr. Care 
10% And I aſſure you Mr. Careleſs is a Perſon 
that has a moſt extraordinary Reſpe& and Honour for 

vou Sir Paul. ne lh nts Fo WA a. 
On. ( Aſide. And for your Ladyſhip too, I believe 
9 5 you had not chang d Sides ſo ſoon ino I begin 
do find it. Hus Ed ol LY Cate eine 
21 P, I am much oblig'd to. Mr. Careleſ really, 

e 


Mellefont 


is a Perſon that I have a great Value for, not 5 


—— 


The Double Dralur. 3 
does y for that, bu t becauſe he has a great Veneration- for = 
may your Ladyſhip. + | 

5 Lady P. O laſs, no indeed, Sir Paul, "ris upon 

a your Aecount. 
cience Sir P. No, 1 proteſt and vow, I have nt Title to 
expect W his Eſteem, but in having the Honour to appertain in 

| ſome Meaſure to your Ladyſhip, that's all, ; 

Lady P. O law now, I ſwear and declare, it ſhan' t 
be ſo, you are too modeſt, Sir Paul. 

Sir P. It becomes me, when there is any Compari- 
ſon made, berween 

Lady P. O fy, fy, Sir Paal, you'll put me out of 
Countenance Yaur very obedient and affectionate 
Wife; that's all And highly honour'd in. that 
Talk 
Sir P. Gads- bud I am tranſported! give me leave to 
kiſs your Ladyſhip's Hand. 

J. That my poor Father ſhould be ſo very filly ! 

( Afde. "Ms 
| Lady P. My Lip indeed, Sir Paul, I ſwear you | 
ſhall. ( He 2 her, and bows very low; 

Sir P. I humbly thank your Lady ſhip I dont 
know whether I fly on Ground, or walk in Air. 
Gads. bud, ſhe was never thus before Well, I muſt 
own my ſelf the moſt behclden to Mr. Carel 
ſure as can be this is all his doing, ſomething that 
he has ſaid ; well, tis a rare thing to have an ingeni- 
ous Friend. Well your Ladyſhip is of Opinion that 
the Match may go forward ? | 

Lady P. By all mean:—Mr. Carelef has . 
me of the Matter. 

Sir P. Well, why then Lamb you may keep your 
Oath, but have a care of making raſh Von! come 
hither to me, and kiſs Papa. 

Lady P. I ſwear and declare, I am in uch a twiter 
to-read Mr. Carele/s his Letter, that I can't forbear a- 
ny longer But though I may read all Letters firſt 
by Prerogative, yet I'll be ſure to be unſuſpected this 
ume Sir Pazl. _ | 

Sir P. Did your Ladyſhip call ? , 

Lady P. Nay, not to interrupt you, my Dear — 
ow lend me your Letter, which you had from your 
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underſtand, and you ſhall underſtand; come, don't b 
ſo nice, Gads. bud don't learn after your Mother- i 


Steward, to 14 — — Account a 
gain; and may be increaſe your Allowance, 
Sir P. There it is, Madam ; Do you want a Pe 
and Ink ? (Bows and gives the Letter 
Lady P. No, no, nothing elſe, I thank you, 81 
Paul.———$0, now I can read my own Letter unde 
the Cover. of his. ( Afide 


Sir P. He? and wilt thou bring a Grandſon at nine 
Months end———He? A brave chopping Boy 
I ſettle a thouſand Pound a Year upon the Rogue: 
ſoon as he looks me in the Face, I will Gads bud. I'm 


overjoy d to think I have any of my Family that wil 
bring Children into the World. For I would fain 
have ſome Reſemblance of my ſelf in my Poſterity, 
he Thy ? can't you contrive that Affair, Girl? Do 


| | 
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When I was of your Age Huſſy, I would have held , 
fifty to one, I could have drawn my own Picture Hall, 
Gads · bud I could have done not ſo much as yo ver b 
neither. but nay, don't bluſ. Sir 
© Cyx. I don't bluſh, Sir, for I vow I don't under 
ſtand | 

Sir P. Pſhaw, Pſhaw, you fib you Baggage, you d 


law my Lady here: Marry Heav'n forbid that yc 
ſnould follow her Example, that would ſpoil all indeed 
Bleſs us, if you ſhould take a Vagarie and--make 
raſh Ræſolution on L. Wedding-Night, to die 
"Maid, as ſhe did; all were ruin'd, all my Hopes lo, 
III Heart would break, and my Eſtate wouſ]ß 
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The Double- Dialer. 
be left to the wide World, he? I hope you are a bet? 
ter Chriſtian than to think of living a Nun ; he ? an- , MY 
{wer me. We * 2 


I'm all Obedience; Sir, to your Commands. 
Lady P. (Having read the Letter.) O dear Mr, 
Careleſs, I ſwear he writes charmingly, and he looks 
charmingly, and he has charm'd me, as much as I 
ine have charm'd him; and fo Ill tell him in the War- 
drobe when tis dark. O Crimine ! 1 hope Sir Paul 
has not ſeen both Letters. | 

-(putsthe Letter haſtily up, and gives bim her own. 
Sir Paul, here is your Lotter; to Morrow- Morning 
PH ſettle Accounts to your Advantage. 

| S A E N * fe. 
them ) Bri 

Briſk. Sir on Bt bad you're an uncivil Per- 
| 52 let me tell you, and all that; and I did not think 
it ad been in you. | 
ir P. O — what's the Matter now? I hope 
you are not angry Mr. Bris. 

Brisk. Deuce take me I believe you intend to mar- 

ry your Daughter your felf ; you're always brooding - 
over her like an old Hen, as it ſhe were not well hatch- | 
he helped, T'gad, 75345 ; 
?amily Sir P. Good ſtrange ! Mr. Brick is ſuch a merry 
ag Eye facetious perſon. He, he, he. No, no, I have done 
— Ah wich ber, I have done with her now. 


„e held] + Brick. The Fiddles have ſtay'd this Hour in the = 
Ire Hall, and my Lord Froth wants a Partner, we can ne · | 1 
h as yo ver degin without her. 

— Sir F. Go, go, Child, go, get you gone and duns 


under and be merry, I'il come and look at you by and by. 
—— Where's my Son Mellefort ? 

you dg,” Lady P. I'll ſend him to them: I know where he | 
lon't b N 54 
ther- Brist. Sir Paul, will you ſend cart into the Hall | 
hat yc if you meet him? # | 
indeed Sir P. =o 1 will n 80 and loox for him on 1 
make Purpoſe. | 1 
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; 6 2 bat damn d;coxcombly. Lord of hers ; and yet I am 


O ye Pow'rs! O my Lady Froth ö * Froth, 
my Lady Froth, Heigh ho Break nn Gods 1 


humble Servant — The. Matter, 3 
thing, Madam, nothing at all I'gad! Iwas fallen 
into the moſt agreeable. Amuſement in the whole Pre- 


to conceal my Paſhon, and that will look like 8 


me ſo loud }————. 
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; Briſke alone. - (VET Ad 239219. 19 
Ss, now w they are all gone; and I have an por - 
1 23 my dear lady Frotb |. She's 
LA Creature, it: ſhe were not ſo fond of 


farced to allow. him Wi too to keep in with. me 
o matter, ſhe's ee en and l'gad Parts 
will carry her, She-ſaidiſhe would follow me into the- 
Gallery —New to make my Approaches—.— Hem 
W , Mas (Bowe, ) dam o ont, why 
72 my; Parts b thinking nt to. ſay 7 
ber cn Rogues Thie witty, Men, like. rich 
Fellows, are then + ready for, all Expences ; while 
r needy Scoundrels, are forc'd 
to examine their Steck, and ſarecaſt the Charges of the 
Day. Here ſhe comes, I'll ſeem nat ta ſee her, and try 
to win her with a new airy Invention of my own: hem!: 
1 9 — 125 VI. pod 
o him Frot 

risk, Sings a biαçjx⁰ | 

7. n $56 mae Lowe, ha, ha, haz pr qabes come cure m. 
Pm fick With, &C. . 


thank you. 
(Stands muſing -with) bis Aring a, ei- 
Jo Elb. O Heavy ns, | Mr, Brist! What's. ihe 


er ? a 
* rick. My Lady Froth ! You Lady ſhip's: mol 


vince, of Contemplation; That's all — (I' ſeem 


(fate 
Lady Froth. Blk me, why did you call out uon 


' 
4 Ll - * - * 


Briik. O Lord, 1 Madam! I beſeech, your. Lady- 


[—_ I camg in; bleſs. me Why 
Brisk. 
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The Diuble-Drater. S - 


* Brick. Not I, let me Periſh——But did II. e! 
lone your Ladyſhip was in my Thoughts; and I 
por-. WH was in a ſort of Dream that did 1 a manter ꝓreſent 
he's very jedt to my imagination, bu 
d. of but did I indeed? To ſee how Love and Mur 
\ am. W der ill ut. But did d really name my Lady Frorbs 
ne— Lady Frorh. Three times aloud, as I dove Letters 
Parts. Bat did yo u * of Love? 0 Parua us Who 
would have hoop Mr. Brisk could have been in 
Love, ha, ha, ta, O Heay'ns! J ought you bank 
have no Miſtreſs but the Nine Maſes. 
Bri:k; No more I have 1!pad, for 1 deb en 
all in our Ladyſhip: Let me periſh. I don't 
know whether to "og ſplenatick,\or diry dpon't;; the 
Deuce take nie if I can tell . am glad or ſor- 
ry that your Ladyſip has made the Diſcdvefy. 

Lady Froth O be merry by all means Prince 
Folfthus in Love Ha, ha, ha. 

Brist. O- barbaroùs, 40 turn me into Ridicule! Ves, 
tis, ha, ha. The Deuce talce me, I can't help laugn- 
Ns myielf, by, ha, ha; yet by Heav'ns I habe 
e m. lent Paſſion for your alyſhip, ſeriouſly. | 
| Lady Frotb. Seriouſly ? Ha, * * N Ws. 
roth, „id. Are ha, ha, ha. Gad have, 4or- als 3 


ods I i 1 
Th Lady Froth, Ha, ſt oY What d'ye thing tings 
at? Ha, ha, ha. Pn 
Brick, Me gad, ha, ha 1x 
Lady Fresh. No, the Deace tale me iT Seen 
at myſelf ; for hang me if I have not a 8 Pat 
fion for Mr. Brick, Wa, ha, ha. 

Sri. Seriouſſy ? | SONS 
Lady Forth. Seriouſly, ha, 8 n 
Brick. That's well 'etioug d; Jet me periſh, hu, ha, 

i. O miraculous, what © happy warts a Al 

my dent/chaemibg Lady Frets J 5 

a 17 2 dre Mr. Nui 


f eben 
8151 8 N VII. 2125 
"(To them) Lord Front. 
Lord Froth, The Compuny ——— 
ow ? | 8 
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$2 The Double-Dealer. 

Brivk. Z oon, Madam, there's my Lord. 
| BEN tots. 
Froth. Take no Notice ut obſerve me 
ow caſt off, and meet me at the lower End of 
hed Room, and then j join Hande art; in ; I could teach 
my Lord this Dance purely, but I vow, Mr. Prict, 
J can't tell how ta come ſo near other Man. Oh 
e Lord, now you ſhall me do it with 


= (Tho end to practi part of a Country Dance. 


Froth. h, I ſee there's no Harm yet 
— I don't like this F amiliarity. (Afede. 
Lady Froth. Shall you and I do our cloſe 


Dance, to ſhew Mr. Pri. 

Lord Froth. No, my Dear, do it with bim 
Lady Fresh. I'll do it with him, my Lord, when 
you are out of the Way. n 6 

Brink. That's good I'gad, that's | Deuce 
take me I can ly hold laughing in his Face. 
Lord Froth, Any ' other rune, my Dear, or we'll 
Dance it. below. 

Lady Froth. With all my Heart. 

Brist. Come my Lord, I'll wait on you——My 
3 Angel! 

Lady Froth. We hall have whiſpering time — 
you know, fince we are Partners. | 
f SCENE VIII... 

Lady Plyant, and Careleſi. 

Lady P. OMG Careleſs, Mr. Erl. ra nir, 
I'm undone ! 

Care. What's the Matter, Madam? © 

Lady P. O the unluckieſt e I'm afraid I 
ſhan't live to tell. it you. 

- Care,  Heav'n forbid ! 1 is 7 > Qu 

— I'm in ſuch a Fright ; rongeſt Quan - 

Premunire! I'm 3 over in on Univerſal 

Aglation,: I dare ſwear every Circumſtance of me 
© tremibles——©O your Letter, your Letter ! by an un- 
- fertunate Miſtake; I have given Sir Faul your Letter 
_ ar his own. US 


= 
= 
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- O yonder he comes, reading of it, for Heay'ns lake, - 
12 hop in here and adviſe me guiokly before he fees. 
fo Ber. Ment 4; ee I IX. 75 25 


ens e e 
Sir P. O Providence! what a 8 bare L 
diſovered Hut let me ſee to make an end on t- 
(Reeds) Hum Alter Supper in the W. ardrobe by. 
the Gallery. If Sir Paul ould furprize 'us Fhave 
a Gommiffion from him ro treat wich gon about the. we- © 
ry Matter of Fagi— — — Matter of act! ery ꝓret · 
; it ſeems then I am conducing to my own Cue- 
koldom ; why this is the very traiterous. Poſition of 


tiking'up Arms by my Authori — my rlon! 
Well. let me hee of wl — Pas in Expecs 
Fx tation; of my adored Charmer. uo! 045 
en Gads-bud would that were Matter of Pan too, Die 

) | and be damn'd for a Ja, Maccebews, and I/cariot 
both. O Friendſhip ! What art thou but a Name 

n Henceforward let no Man make a Friend that woul 
28 hot be a Cuckold for wh omſoe ver he receives into his 
Boſom, will find the way to his Bed, and there return 
his Careſſes with Intereſt to his Wife. Have for 
this been pinien'd Night after Night for three Years 
? Have I been ſwath'd in Blankets till I ei 


en even depriv'd of Motion? Have I approach 
the Marriage Bed with Reverence as to a facr 
Shrine, and deny'd myſelf the Enjoyment of lawfi 
Domeſtick Pleaſures to preſerve its Purity, and alt. 
I now find it pollated by foreign Iniquity ? O | ©", BY 
dy Plant, you were chaſte as Ice, but you are melt» 
ed now, and falfe as Water. But Providence has 
been conſtant ta me in diſcovering. this Conſpiracy; 
ſtilleI am beholden to Providence, if it were not A 
Providence, ſure poor. Sir Paul they Heart wou'd 


— enn 01; 
e eee ee eee 
Lady P. 60, Sir, I tee yon have read the Letter, 

-en now, Sir Paul what do you. think of pour 
Frind Careſeſi ? Has he been treacherous, or did you 
O] give his Iaſolence a Licenſe to make tryal of %, | 
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384 The Double-Diater:* 
3 Wife's ſuſpected Virtue ? D'ye fee here? (Snateber 
the Letter as im Anger. } Look, read it! Gad's my 
Life, if 1 thought it were ſo, I would this Moment 
7 4 all Communication with you. Ungrate ful 
Inter He f Is it o? Ay, I fee it, a Plot upon my 
Honour ; your guilty Cheeks confeſs it: Oh where 
ſhall wrong'd Virtae fly for Reparation, Fl! be di- 
yoreed this Inſtant. edit 5 hk ; 
Sir P. Gads-buds what ſhall I fay? This is the 
' . Rrangeſt Surprize ! Why I don't know any thing at 
_ all, nor I don't know whether there be any thing at 
1 all in the World or no. 1 
Lady P. I thought I ſhould try you, falſe Man. I 
that never diſſembſed in my Life: Vet to make Try- 
al of you, pretended to like that Monſter of Iniquity, 
Careleſs, and found out that Contrivance to let you 
fee this Letter ; which now IT find was of your own 
inditing———1 do, heathen, I do; ſee my Face no 
more; I'll be divorc'd preſently. . 
Sir P. Oftrange, what will become of me! 
Fm ſo much amaz'd, and ſo overjoy d, fo afraid, and 
fo Boy: But did you give me this Letter on Purpoſe, 
he ? Did you. oi Je 97 V7! | ö 
Lady P. Did I? Do you doubt me, Turk, Saracen? 
I have a Coufin that's a Proctor in the Commons, I'II 
go to him inftantly._—— 44-71 BY 
Sir P. Hold, ſtay, I beſeech your Ladyſhip—1I'm 
fo overjoy*d, ſtay, Fl confeſs all. be”: 
| Lad p. What will you confeſs; Jew? | 
3 \ . "7 3 hy now, as I hop'd to be ſaved, T had no 
Hand in this Letter————Nay hear me, I beſeech 
1 your Ladyſnip: The Devil take me now if he did not 
1 go beyond my 'Commiſfion—Tf I deſired him to do 
4 any more than ſpeak a good Word only juſt for me; 
=  -' Gads-bad only for poor Sir Paul, Pm an Anabaptiſt, 
3 or a Jew, or what you pleaſe to call me. Na 
Lady P. Why+ not here Matter of Fact? . 
Sir P. Ay, but by your own Virtue and Continen- 
cy that Matter of Fact is all his own doin I con- 
x ſeſs I had a great Deſire to have fome honours con- 
©... ferr'd upon me, which lye in your Ladyſhip's Breaſt, 
=. andhe being a well ſpoken Man, I deſired him to in- 


Ho 


* * wo | 24 1 Fe | ad | * "4 
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te ber Lady. Did you ſo'! Preſumption !: Oh! he comes, | 
my the 7, arguin comes; I cannot bear his Sight, 1 
ment | SCENE XI. 
te ful Careleſo, Sir Paul Plant. 4 
1my + Care. Sir Paul, I'm glad I've met with you; gad I = | 
here I have ſaid all I could, but can't 1 Then my 2 
e di- | Friendſhip/to you has carry'd me a little farther in = 


| this Matter 

the Sir P. Indeed Well Sir— Il diſemble with 

ig at him a little. 

8 at Care. Why Faith I have in my Time known honeſt 
Gentlemen abuſed by a pretended Coyneſs in their 

n. 1 Wives, and I had a abi to try my Lady's Virtue 

Try- And when I could not prevail for you, yu I 

uity. | pan to be in Love my ſeli. but all in 

would not hear a Word upon that Subject: Then 

own I writ a Letter to her; I don't know what Effects that 

e no will have, but I'll be ſure to tell you when I do, tho” 

| by this Light I believe her Virtue is impregnable. | 

— Sir P. O Providence Providence What Diſco- 

„and veries are here made? Why, ny is better and more 

poſe, miraculous. than the reſt. 

Care. What do you mean? 

cen? Sir P. I can't tell you, I'm ſo overjoy'd? come a- 

, Ill long with me to my Lady, I can't contain myſelf ; 
come my dear Friend. 


-I'm Care. So, ſo, ＋ this Difficulty's over. {( en 
SCENE. XII. | 1 
| Mellefont, Maſkwell, from different Doerr. 2 
& no Mel. Maſewell 1-1 have been looking for Yu If 
eech "tis within a Quarter of Eight. 
not  _ Maſe. My Lady is juſt gone into my Lord's Cloſet, 


> do you had beſt teal into her Chamber before ſhe comes, 
me; and lye concealed there, otherwiſe ſhe may lock the 8 BY 
ptiſt, Door when we are together, and you not * bein » MY 
1 to ſurprize us. „ 
el. He ? you ſay true. << 
nen- Mat. You Ee wn | 
con- made ſome Apology to the Company, for her on, 
con- and my Lord's Abſence all this While, * n . to 
eaſt, her Chamber inſtantly. 9 ton 
0 in- . Mel. 
; 
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e Desk, Dealer; 
e thi Moment Now Fortans n 


thee. 

8 GENE XIII. 

Maſkwell, ahne. 

4 Fer Alow'd to babes 3 in your 
own Opinion; th Appearance is very fair, but I 
have an After-Game to play that ſhall turn the Ta. 
bles, avg here comes the Man that + werkeaar; an | 
S8 ERNR XIV. 
_— (To him) Lord Touchwood: 
 - Lord Touch. May Weires 


mt. 
(_ Iam hoppy 0 de in the Way of your Lord: 


ſip Commands. 
Lord Touch, 1 have always found you nudent and 
2 in any Thing that has concern'd me or my 
ami 
- Mah. L were a Villain elſe I am bound by Du- 
ty and Gratitude, and my own Inclination, to e- 
ver your Lordſhip? s Servant. | 
"Ny Dosch. Enough; you are my Friend ; I know 
Vet there has been a Thing in your Knowledge, 
which has concerned me e Ub * —_—_ con- 
ceal'd from me. | 
MA. My Lord 1. 
Lord Touch. Nay, 1 I excuſe your Friendſhip to my 
vanatural Nephew thus far—=—But I know you have 
rivy to his impious- E _ = Wife : 
| Tin in ths ſhe has told me a er good — * 
conceal*d it 2 as was poſſible; bar 
ſo in Villany, that ſhe has Fd me even — * 
3 Deny of difſuading tho' you have once 2 
-Sindered him from ave. ©: 
lem ſorry, my rd; I can't make you an 
LX Anſwer ; this is an Occaſion in which I would not wil- 
4 Ungly y be filent. 
* rd Touch. I know you would excuſe bit —— 
Aa en as well that you'can't. 9 >he 
N Indeed F was in Hopes 't had been a youth: * 
fu Heat, that might have ſoon boi'd * Ts kin 


7 cb. Say on. 
N aucb. Say on. Hah 
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he Double Dialer. 57 
Mat. I have nothing more to ſay, 'my;Lordo— ' 
Bat to expreſs my Concern z for I think his Frenzy 
increaſes daily. 

Lord Touch. How | Give: me but proof of it, occu- 
lar Proof, that I may juſtify my Dealing with him * 
the World, and ſhare my Fortunes. 

-Maſe. O my Lord! conſider that is . Beſider, 
Time may work upon him! Then, for me to do it! 
I have profeſs'd an everlaſtin Friendſhip to him. 

Lord Touch. He is yourFriend, and w it am I? 
Mat. I am anſwered. 

Lord Touch.” Fear not his Dif 8 7 1 will — 
ou out of his and Fortune's Power, and for that 
ou art ſcrupulouſly honeſt, I will ſecure thy Fideli- 
ty to him and give my Honour never to own any Dif- 
covery that you ſhall make me. Can you 8 — 
demonſtrative Proof ? Speak. 

Mafe. I wiſh I could not——To be plain, my Lord, 
I intended this Evening to have try'd all Arguments 
to diſſuade him from a Deſign, which I ſuſpect; and 
if I had not ſucceeded, to have informed your Lord- 
ſhip of what I knew. —_ 
rd Touch. I thank you. What i is the Villain's 


Purpoſe ? 1 
_—_ aſe. He has ound noching to me er late, and 
— what I'mean now, is only a bare Suſpicion of my own. 
fe. Ik your Lordſhip will meet me a garter of an Hour 


— hence there, in 7 5 Lobby by my Lady's Bed Cham- 
a ber, \I ſhall be able to te el you more. 
* EX Lord Touch. I will. 
bf Maſe. My Duty to your Lordſhip, bath me 2 dok 
* ſevere Piece of Juſtice. 
Lord Touch. I will hs eee ear your Ho- 
| neſty beyond your Hopes. 
SCENE V. 

8 CENE opening ſeows Lady Touehwood' — 
f Mellefont, Sohn. 
kJ Pray Heav*n my Aunt keep Touch with her Aﬀig- 

nation Oh that ber Lo were but ſweating be- 
1 hind: this Hanging, with the Expectation of what I 
8. ſhall ſee ſhe 5 does ſhe _ 
ih 2 * 


\ 


2 ae ss „Tis Eight a Cloth: Metminks Wald 
dave found him here. Who does not prevent the Hour 


of Love, ouiſtays the DOTY bedully 1 
eg d was 


| Mellefont — 2 

155. I confels you do reproach ben 1 ſee 

pr nere before me but tis nt I ſhbuld be ill be- 
band, ſtill to be Ar more indebted to 

JR Goodneſs. f 
2 Tourh. Vou can . Pault too well not 
boen to blame — ready Anfwer ſhows 
you were prepar'd. | 

Mat. Guiltis ever at u Los, and Confuſion Waits 
uponit ; when Innocence and bold Truth are always 
9 for Expreſſton | 

— Such. Not in Love ; "Words are che ER 

Support of of cold Indifference ; Love tins nn 
_ "Maſe. Exceſs of Joy has made me ſtupid: Tha 
may my Lips be ever dlosd, ( uiſen er;] And thus 
— who would not loſe his Speech upon Conditi- 

on to have Joys above it? - 
addy Tech, Mold, let me lock the Door firſt. 


ont tothe Dom. 

Maſe. That 1 believ'd, *twas well I leit « . 

vate upen. * fl P "A 
Lady — So chat 8 lafe. TAG 


© Mage. And ſo wawy)all your Pleaſures: be, -and fe 


cret as this K. 


"Met. And may all Fireachbry be thus ſcorers. 


| Lad Touch, r Shrieks. 
40 Villain (ofmmte ty aw. 
e ny On chew 8 * * | 
2 Runs our. 
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— 24% Rouchwaod, Mense 
MT. Say you fo, were: yon provide fn an Bikape ; - 
my 29 970 5 von habe no more Hples — . 
nA IU and before you and this Sally · port. 


Tad) Fouch,. Thunder ſtrike thee dead — Its 
val, I ceit, immediate Lightning blaſt thee, me; and, the 
17 whole World On ! .L could: rack; my ſelf, play 
| the Vulture to my awn Heart, andi gn it. nd 
meal, for not boding, to W L Bapt: 
Nel. Be patient ca , 50 55 [ 1 
Lady Tough . Be. damm'd. Ft | —_—_— 
"Mel. Confider 1 have you on the Hook z 2 = 
but flounder yourſelf a weary, and be nevertheleſs | N 
Wo my, Priſoper, _ 
not Lady Touch, I hold my Rrenth and die but ru . = 
be free. x 
| Mel. O Madam haveza Care of dying 8 | 
doubt you haye ſome. unrepeated Sins hat may hang 
vays heavy; and retard your, Flight. 
N Lady Towchs O what ſhall I. do? Say ? Whither 
he ſhall 1 turn.?, Has Hall no Remedy? 
e Mel. None. Hell has ſerv'd you even as Henn has 
"4 done, left you to your ſelf——— Vou're in a kind of E- 
iy raſmas's, Paradile,: yet if you\ pleaſe you may make 
reg it a Purgatory; and with a little Penauee and my Ab- 
| folution, all' this may turn to good Act. 

Lady Touch. ( Afide.) Hold in my Paſſion, and fall] 
fall a little thou ſwelling Heart; let me haye:ſomedn- 
. of this Rage, and one Minute!s Coolnels to 


S he..aueeþs- 
Mel. You have been to blame 1 like thoſe 
Tears, and hope they are of the pureſt kind Fe- 


W Tears. 
dy Touch. O the Stene was ſhifted quick. before 
me I had not Time to think II was. 
d. Ned to ſee a Monſter in the Glass, and now 
iel. figd tis ſelfs Can yon. have. Mercy ta forgive the | 
"aw. © Fiults I have imagin'd, but never put, in practice 1 
IF QT eonfider,. conb how. fatal Jou haye been tame, 1 
a., If you have n kill'd the Quiet of this Life, The l 
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N led my Steps, and while I had only that in View, 1 
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The Deb Dum, 


was betray d into unthought- of Ways of Ruin. 
Mel. May I believe this true? 
Lady Touch. O be not cryelly incredulous — How 
can you doubt theſe ſtreaming Eyes ? Keep the ſever- 
eſt Eye o'er all my future Conduct; and it I once re- 
lapſe, let me not hope Forgiveneſs 3 *twill ever be in 
your Power to ruine me —— My Lord ſhall ſign to 
your Deſires ; I will my ſelf create your Happineſs, 
and Cynthia ſhall be this Night your Bride Do 
but conceal my Failings, and forgive. 

Mel. Upon ſuch Terms I will be for ever yours in 
every honeſt Way. 4 

N 8 CEN E XIX. 

Maſkwell /oftly introduces Lord Touchwood, and retires. 
| Maſe. I have kept my Word, he's there, but I muſt 


not be ſeen. | | 
; 72-5445 144 SCENE XX. | 


| Lady Touchwood, Lord Touchwood, Mellefont. 


Lord Touch. Hell and Amazement! ſhe's in Tears. 
Lady Touch. ( Kneeling ) Eternal Bleſſings thank 
you——Ha! MyLord lining ! O Fortune has o'er- 
paid me all! all's my own! ( 4fae. 
Mel. Nay I beſeech you riſe. ds. -. av 
Lady Touch. ( Aloud.) Never, never! Ill grow to 


the Gronnd, be buried quick beneath it ere I'll be 
conſenting to ſo damn'd a Sin as Inceſt ! unnatural 
Mel. Ha! 


Lady Touch. O cruel Man, will you not let me go 


will not raviſh me ! 

Mel. Damnation! 
Lord Tonch. Monſter, Dog ! your Life ſhall anſwer 
8Ss— 

(Draws and runs at Mellefont, is held by Lady 
Touchwood.) ee 
Lady Touch. O Heav'ns my Lord! Hold, hold, 
for Heav'ns ſake. | Na * 
Mel. Confuſion! my Uncle! O the damn'd Sot- 


——P forgive all that's paſt ——O Heay'n, you 


_cereſs ! bes | | | 
Lady Touch. Moderate your Rage, good my Lord | 
— 4 | KY -- ($ 


7 


| 


He's Mad, alas he's mad —— Indeed he is, my 


Wal with che Devil, or per Woman. 
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Lord, and knows not what he does——See how wild 
he looks. | 
Mel. By Heav'n "twere ſenſeleſs not to be mad, 
and ſee ſuch Witchcraft. M1 ab: 

Lady Touch. MyLord, you hear him, he talks idly. 

Lord Touch. Hence from my Sight, thou living In- 
famy to my Name ; when next I ſee that Face, I'll 
write Villain in't with my Sword's Point. 2 

Mel. Now, by my Soul, I will not go till I have 
made known my Wrongs — Nay, till I have made 
known yours, (which if poſſible) are greater — 
though ſhe has all the Hoſt of Hell her Servants. 

Lady Touch. Alas he raves! Talks very Poetry I. 
For Heay*ns ſake away my Lord! he'll either tempt 
you to Extravagance, or commit ſome himſelf. _ 

Mel. Death and Furies, will you not hear me 
Why by Heav'n, ſhe laughs, grins, points to your 
Back ; the forks out Cuckeldom with her Fingers, and 
you're running horn-mad after your Fortune. 
(Ae is going he turns batk and ſmiles at him. 
Lord Touch. I fear he's mad indeed Let's ſend 
Maſewell to him. abr gd 
Mel. Send him to her. : . 
Lady Touch. Come, come, good my Lord, my 
Heart akes fo, I ſhall faint if I ſtay. < 

wt S CE NE XXI. 


a _ ._ , © Mellefont alone. | 
O could (curſe my Stars, Fate and Chance; all 
"Cauſes and Accidents of Fortune in this Life ! But to 
What Purpoſe ? Yet, sdeath, for a Man to have the 
Fruit of all his Induſtry grow full and ripe, ready to 
drop into his Mouth, and juſt when he holds out his 
Hand to gather it, to have a ſudden Whirlwind come, 
ar up Tree and all, and bear away the very Root 
and*Foundation of all his Hopes; what Temper can 
*ontain? They talk of ſending Ma ſtæbell to me; 1 
never had more need of him — But what can he 
007: Imagination cannot form a fairer and more plau- 
ble-Deſign than this of his, which has miſcarried — 
© my precious Aunt, I ſhall never thrive without I 
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Meer tobe quench'd, till they —— devour. 


Women like Flames have a deſtroying pow'r, 
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ACT v. 8 C E N E 1. 
Tach Touchwood and Maſkwell. 


| „ Touchwood. 
AST not lucky 
Maſe. Lacy | Fortune is your own, and 
tis her Intereſt ſo to by Heav'n I believe. you 
can controul her Pow'r, and ſhe fears; tho' Chance 
brought my Lord, twas your own Art that turn'd it 
to Advantage. 
Lady Toxch. Tis true, it might have been myRuin 
hut yonder's my Lord, I believe he's omg 
89 find you, I'Il not be ſeen. 
NR" SCENE II. 
| | Maſkwell, alone. lbs < all 
$0; I durſt, not own my introducing my Lord, 
tho” it ſucceeded well for her; for ſhe would have 
ſfuſpected a Deſign which I ſhould have been puzzled 
to excuſe. My Lord i is thoughtful——T'll be ſo too: 
yet he ſhall wc my Thoughts ; or think he does - — 
„ $CENE II. 
E (To them) Lord Touchwood. 
| Mak. What have I done? 
Lord Touch. Talking to himſelf ! | 
Matt. Twas honeſt and ſhall I be rewarded 
for it ? No, 'twas honeſt, therefore I ſhan't j———- 
Nay, rather therefore I ought not ; for it rewards 
el 
Lord Teach. Unequal'd Virtue! Ade. 
Mask. But ſhould it be known ! Then I have loſt a 
Friend! He was an ill Man, and I have gain'd ; for 
half my ſelf I lent him, and that I have recall'd-; ſo 1 
have ſerv'd my ſelf, and what is yet better, I x 
ſerv'd a worthy Lord to whom 1 owe mylalf. 
Lord Touch, Excellent Man! 0 Ad.. 
Mack. Yet I am wretched—O there. is a 
burns within this Breaſt, which ſhould it once blaze 
forth, would ruin all, conſume my honeſt Character, 
1 brand me with the Name of Wal, 
Lord Touch. Ha, 8 Maſe. 
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ing Conicence are my Witneſſes, I never gave one 
working Thought. a Vent; which might diſcover that 
I lov'd, nor ever muſt ; no, let it prey upon my Heart, 
for I would rather die, than ſeem once, barely ſeem 
diſhoneſt ; O ſhould it once be known I love fair Cyr- 
thia, all this that I have done would look like Rival's 
Malice, falſe Friendſhip to my Lord, and baſe Self-in- 
tereſt. Let me periſh firſt, and from this Hour avoid 


Mak, Why do I love ! Yet Heav'n and my wak- 


all Sight 'and Speech, and if I can, all Thought of 


that pernicious Beauty. Ha!] but what is my Diſtrac- 
tion doing? I am wildly talking to my ſelf, and ſome 
ill Chance might have directed malicious Ears this 
Way. (Seems to ſtart, ſeeing my Lord. 

Lord Touch. Start not——let guilty and diſhoneſt 
Souls ſtart at the Revelation of their Thoughts, but 
be thou fix'd, as is thy Virtue, 

Mak. I am confounded, and beg your Lordſhip's 


Pardon for thoſe free Diſcourſes which I have had 


with my ſelf, 

Lord Touch. . Ceme, I beg your Pardon that I 
over-heard you, and yet it Tal not need—Honeſt 
Mazskwell ! thy and my good Genius led me hither— 
Mine, in that I have diſcover'd ſo much manly Vir- 
tug; thine, in that thou ſhalt have due Reward of all 
thy Worth. Give me thy Hand—my Nephew is the 
done remaining Branch of all our ancient Family; 
hum 1 thus blow away, and conſtitute thee in his 
Room to be my Heir 

Malt. Now Heav'n forbid 
Lord Touch. No more——1 have reſolv'd — The 

Writings are ready drawn, and wanted nothing. but to 
be fign'd, and have his Name inſerted Yours 
will I will have no Reply — 


Uthe Blank as well 

Let me command this Time; for tis the laſt, in 
hich I will aſſume Authority—— hereafter, you 

hall rule where J have Power. | 

Mak, I humbly would petition—— 

Lord Touch. Is't for yourſelf? —(Maſk pauſes. 

hear of nought for any Body elle. 
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Then witnc's Heav*n for me, his Wealth and. 
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- not ſee nor hear me. 


e. How ? for Heav'ns ſake ? - 
"a 23 3 4 7 > 
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64 . The Double Healer. 
"Honour was not of my ſeeking, nor would I build my 
Fortune on another's Ruin: I had but one Defire— 
Lord Touch. Thou ſhalt enjoy it If all I'm 
worth in Wealth or Intereſt can purchaſe Cynthia, P, 
ſhe is thine, —T'm ſure Sir Paul's Conſent will fol- PC 
low Fortune ; I'll quickly ſhew him which way that 
is going, 7 15 
Mat. You oppreſs me with Bounty; my Grati- in 
tude is weak, and ſhrinks beneath the Weight, and I th: 
cannot riſe to thank you What, enjoy my Love; | 
forgive the Tranſports of a Bleſſing ſo unexpected, ſo - 
unhop'd for, ſo unthought of ! yo 
Lord Touch. I will confirm it, and rejoice with thee. 
SCENE IV. 
Maſkwell alone. 
This rs profp*rous indeed Why let him find me #hi 
out a Villain ſettled in Poſſeſſion of a fair Eſtate, and "YL 
full Fruition of my Love, I'll bear the Railings of a 
lofing Gamfter——but ſhould he find me out before 
*tis dangerous ta delay——let me think———ſhould 
my Lord proceed to treat openly of my Marriage 
with Cynth;a, all muſt be diſcover'd,' and Mellefont 
can be no longer blinded. —It muſt not be, na 
ſhou'd my Lady know it—ay, then were fine Wor 
indeed ! her Fury wou'd ſpare nothing, tho' ſhe in- 
volv'd herſelf in Ruin. No, it muſt be by Stratagem 
EI muſt deceive Mellefont once more, and get my 


Lord to conſent to my private Management. He C1 
comes opportunely Now will T, in my old way, . 
diſcover de Whole and real Truth of the Matter to 1 
him, hat he may not ſuſpect one Word ont. An 
"No matt like open Truth to cover Lites. con 
A0 garnaked is the beſt Dall. | Sec 

" A&-SCENE_Y. war 

| Q (fo tim: Mellefont I'll 
Mel. O Mast, what Hopes ? I am confounded i con: 


in a Maze of Thoughts, each leading into one ano- deb 
ther, and all ending in Perplexity. My Uncle will 


Mast. No Matter, Sir, don't trouble your Head, 
...all's in my Power. r 
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Mask. Little do you. think that your Aunt has kept 
her Word,. How the Devil ſhe wrought my Lord 
into this Dotage, I know not ; but he's gone to Sir 
Paul about my Marriage with Cynthia, and has ap- 

pointed. me his Heir. h 
Mel. The Devil he has! what's to be done? 
Mask. I have it, it muſt be by Stratagem; for it's 

in vain to make Application to him. I think I have 
that in my Head that cannot fail: Where's Cynthia ? 
Mel. In the Garden. 
, Maxk. Let us go and conſult her, my Life 'for 
yours, I cheat my Lord. 
SCENE VI. 
Eord Touchwood, Lady Touchwood. | 
Lady Touch. Maskwell your Heir, and marry Cyz< 

#hia ! 

Lord Touch, I cannot do too much, for ſo much 

Merit. | | 
Lady Touch. But this is a Thing of too great Mo- 

ment to be ſo ſuddenly reſolved, Why Cynthia ? Why 
muſt he be marry'd ? Is there not Reward enough. 

In raiſing his low Fortune, but he muſt mix his Blood 

with mine, and wed my Niece? How know you that 
my Brother will conſent, or ſhe ? Nay, he himſelf 

Perhaps may have Affections otherwhere. 
Lord Touch. No, I am convincd he loves her. 

Lady Touch. Maskwell love Cynthia! impoſlible ! 

Lord Touch. I tell you he confeſs'd it to me. | 

Lady Touch. Confuſion ! How's this! 1 Ade. 
Lord Touch. His Humility long ſtifled his Paſſion: 

And his Love of Mellefont would have made Him till. 

conceal it, But by Encouragement, I wrung the- 

Secret from Him; and know he's no way. to be re- 

warded but in her. 

I'll defer my farther Proceedings in it till you have 

conlider'd it; but remember how we are bath ing 


1 
SCENE VII. 
| Lady Touc havood alone. | 
Both indebted to him! Yes we are both indebted 
t him, if you knew all. | 


A , i Villain Oh, I am wild | | 
1 yith this Surprize of T 6 Ir It is impoſſible ain 
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66 The Double- Dealer. 
cannot be. Ile loves Cynthia ! What, have Ibeen 
Bawd to his Deſigns, his Property only, a baiting 
Place]! Now I ſee what made him falſe to Mellefont. 

Shame and Diſtraction ! I cannot bear it. 
Oh! what. Woman can bear to be a Property? To 


be kindled to a Flame, only to light him to another's wo 
Arms? O that I were Fire indeed, that I might HI. 
burn the vile Traytor. What ſhall I do? How ſhall | 


J think ? I cannot think——All my Peſigns ate loſt, 
my Love unfated, my Revenge unfiniſh'd, and freſh 
Cauſe of Fury from unthought-of Plagues. 
| SCENE VIII. 
(To her) Sir Paul Plyant. 8 
Sir P. Madam, Sitter, my Lady Siſter, did you ſee ir 
my Lady Wife? | 85 
Lady Touch. O! Torture! | 


Sir P. Gads-bud, I can't find her high nor low ; 7 
where can ſne be think you? Ct 
Lady Touch. Where ſhe's ſerving you, as all your th 
Sex ought to be ſerv'd; making you a Beaſt: 

Don't you know that you're a Fool Brother ? tir 
Sir P. A Fool,! he, he, he, you're merry No, no, 2 
not I, I know no ſuch Matter. re 


Lady Tench. Why then you don't know half your 2 
Happineſs. 1 3 "Foe 

Sir P. That's a Jeſt with all my Heart, faith and 
troth—— But hark ye, my Lord told me ſomething of 
a Revolution of Things; I don't know what to make 
ont. Gads- bud I muſt conſuk my Wife, he talks 
of diſinheriting his Nephew; and I don't know what, 
Lock you, Siſter, I muſt know what my Girl 
has to truſt to; or not a ſyllable of a Wedding, 


Gads-bud—to ſhew you that I am not a Fool. | C 
Lady Touch. Hear me, conſent to the breaking off 1 
this Marriage, and the promoting any other, with- in 


out conſulting me, and ]'ll renounce all Blood, all 
Relation and Concern with you for ever, —— Nay, 
I'll be your Enemy, and purſue you to Deſtruction, 
.. * tear your, Eyes out, and tread you under my 
Feet.— Py | | 5 2 7 5 
ir P. Why, what's the Matter now? Good Lord, 
1 what's all this for? Pooh, here's a Joke indeed— 
eres my Wife 2 „ Lady 
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r. | 

Sir P. O, if ſhe be with Mr. Carele/, 
enough. 

Lady Touch. Fool, Sot, inſenſible Ox. But remem- 
ber — I ſaid to you, or you had better eat your own 
Horns, by this Light you had. 

Sir P. Youre a Paſſionate Woman, Gads bud. 
Bat to ſay Truth, all our Family are Cholerick; I 
am the only peaceable Perſon amongſt em. . 

SCENE IX. 
Mellefont, Maskwell, and Cynthia. 

Mel. I know no other way but this he has propos'd; 
if you have Love enough to run the Venture. 

On. I don't know whether I have Love enough 
e. I find I have Obſtinacy enough to purſue 
whatever I have once reſolv'd, and a true Female 
Courage to oppoſe any thing that reſiſts my Will, 
tho“ *rwere Reaſon it ſelf. 

Mask. That's right, —Well, I'll ſecure the 'Wri- 
tings, and run the Hazard along with you. 

On. But how can the Coach and fix Horſes be got 
— without Suſpicion ? 

Mat. Leave it to my Care; that ſhall be fo far 


'tis well 


from being ſuſpected, that it ſhall be Lot ready by my 


Lord's own Order. 
Mel. How ? 
Mat. Why, I intend to tell my Lord the whald 


Matter of our Contrivance that's my way. 
Mel. I don't underſtand you. 


Mast. Why, I'll tell my Lord, I laid this Plot with 


you, on purpoſe to betray you ; and that which put 
me upon it, was, che finding it impoſſible to gain the 
Lady any other way, but in the Hopes of her marry- 
ing you. 


Mel. So 


Mast. So, why ſo, while you're buked i in N 

le ar ſelf ready, I'll wheedle her into the Coach; ing 
of you, borrow my Lord's Chaplain, and od 

e with her myſelf. 


N . O I conceive you, * tell lim io? A;- 


Ex: 


Lady Touch. With Carele/s, in the cloſe Arbour ; 
| he may want you by this Time as much as you want 
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of mine: I have told him in plain Terms, ue e 
me to cheat them; if they will not N e 
== ee 


mean to do fo ? | 


— — 12 


Mark. Tell him ſof ay; why you don't think I 


Mel. No, no; ha, ha, I dare ſwear thou wilt not. 
Mas. Therefore for our farther Security, I would 
have you diſguis'd like a Parſon, that if my. Lord 
ſhould have Curiofity to peep, he may not diſcover 
you in the Coach, but think the Cheat is carry'd on 
as he would have it. | 1 
Mel. Excellent Maskwell! thou wert certainly 
meant for a Stateſman or a Jeſuite, but thou art 
too honeſt for one, and too pious for the other. 

Mask. Well, get your ſelves ready, and meet me 
in half an Hour, yonder in my Lady's Dreſſing- Room; 
go by the back ſtairs, and ſo we may ſlip down with- 
out being obſerv'd——P'll ſend the Chaplain to you 
with his Robes; I have made him my own. 
and ordered him to meet us To-Morrow Morning at- 
St. Albans ; where we will ſum up this Account, to all 
our Satisfactions. | 

Mel. Should I begin to thank or praiſe thee, I 


ſhould waſte the little Time we have. 


SCENE X. 
Cynthia, Masſkwell. 


Maſe. Madam, you will be ready ? 


n. I will be punctual to the Minute. Going. 
Maſe.” Stay, I have a Doubt— Upon ſecond 

Thoughts, we had better meet in the Chaplain's 
Chamber here, the corner Chamber at this end of the 
Gallery, there is a back Way into it, ſo that you need 
not come through this Door——and a pair of private. 
Stairs leading down to the Stable It will be 
more convenient. | 
miſtake. . 
- Maſe. No, no, Ill after him immediately, and tell. 


him. 
Cyr, I will not fail. ITY "3.4 wi . 
„ CN E. XI. 
Maſkwell alone. 


Why gui wilt decipi decipiatur 
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* 1 Serpent's Hiſs, they muſt be ſtung into Experience 

| and future Caution Now to prepare my Lord to 
not. "conſent to this. —But firſt I muſt inſtru my little 


uld Levite 7 there is no Plot, publick or private, that can 
ord expect to proſper without one of them has a Finger 
ner in't. He promiſed me to be within at this Hour, 
_ Mr. Saygrace, Mr. Saygrace. 5 

Goes to the Chamber Door, and knocks, 
nly IR Eg nn 

art | Maſkwell, Saygrace. 

bg Mr. Saygrace ( looking out 
me Sweet Sir, I will but pen the laſt Line of an Acroftick 
as and be with you in the twinkling of an Ejaculation, 
th- in the pronouncing of an Amen, or before you can— 
ou Maſe. Nay, good Mr. Saygrace do not prolong 
* the Time, by deſcribing to me the Shortneſs of your 
at Stay; rather if you pleaſe, defer the finiſhing of your 
all Wit, and let us tatk about our Buſineſs, it be 
Tithes in your Way. — 

I Say. Centers) You ſhall prevail, I would break off 


in the Middle of a Sermon to do you a Pleaſure.” 

Mat. You could not do me a greater. except 
the Buſineſs in Hand Have you provid- 
ed a Habit for Me/lefont ? 


8. Say. I have, they are ready in my Chamber, tos 
nd geather with a clean ftarch'd Band and Cuffs. 

n's . Maſe. Good, let them be carried to him, 
he have you ſtich'd the Gown Sleeve, that he may be 
ed puzaled, and waſte time in putting it on? ' 
ate Say. I have; the Gown will not be indued with - 
be By, wid uy lexity. | n 

; "I aft Meet me in half an Hour, here in your own 
ill Chamber. When Cynthia comes, let there be no 


Tight, and do not ſpeak, that ſhe may not diftinguiſh 
ell | — from Mellefont. Pl urge haſte, to excuſe your | 
. FF Silence, = 
* ay. You have no more Commands ? 9 
8 5 Mah. None, your Text is ſhort. F 


bar lf 1 But pithy, and I will handle it with Diſere- 
SS) » n 4 0 


n will be the ff you have ſo ferv'd. © 
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S CRN. . 
Lord Touchwood, Maſkwell. Paf 


Lord Touch. Sure I was born to be controlled by my 
thoſe I ſhould command: My very Slaves will ſhort- is 4 
ly give me Rules how I ſhould govern them. 7 $544 

| ant. I am concern'd to ſee your 'Lordſhip diſ- | 
compoſed. . | 
Lord Touch. Have you ſeen my Wife lately, or diſ- ( 
_ her ? | 2 Ch 
a. No, my Lord. — What can this mean? 2 
( Afide. Tt 

Lord Touch. Then Mellefont has urg'd ſome body the 
to incenſe her Something ſhe has or of you, N 
which carries her beyond the Bounds of Patience. lai 

Mai. This Ifear d. 4fde. Did not your Lordſhip | 
tell her of the Honours you defign'd me ? | chi 

Lord Toxch. Yes. 1 8 15 Rc 

Mak. Tis that, you know my Lady has a high gi\ 
Spirit, ſhe thinks I am unworthy. | 

Lord Touch, Unworthy ! tis an ignorant Pride in 
her to think ſo——-Honeſty to me is true Nobility. un 
However, tis my Will it ſhall be ſo, and that ſhou'd LIT 
be convincing to her as much as Reaſon- By am 


Heay*n I'll not be Wife ridden ; were it poſſible it 
ſhould be done this Night. Io fal 
Mak. By Heav'n he meets my Wiſhes. (4/de.) | 
Few things are impoſlible to willing Minds, mr” 

Lord Touch. Inſtruſt me how this may be done, 20 
you ſhall ſee I want no Inclination. | F 

Mack. I had laid a ſmall Defign for To-morrow Auc 
(as Love will be inventing) which I thought to com- Cl 
— 75 to your Lordſhip——But it may be as well 

e to Night. | | 

*Y Lord T7 ror Here's Company Come this me 
way and tell me. 4: 
* SCENE XIV. 
= Careleſs, and Cynthia. 
= Care. Is not that he, now gone out with my Lord ? 


.. Yes. . 
=. Au By Heav'n there's Treachery———The Con- 
* Fuſion that I ſaw your Father in, my Lady Touchwood"s - 
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The Double- Dealer. n 
"Paſſion, with what imperfectly I overheard between 
my Lord, and her, confirm me in my Fears. Where 
is Melli font? 

ys. Here he comes. 


b SCENE XV. 

| (To then,) Mellefont. 
— Cyr. Did Maſtauell tell you any thing of the 

Chaplain's Chamber? | 

? Mel. No; my Dear, will you get ready the 
. Things are all in my Chamber; I want nothing but ö 
y 'the Habit. : 
A Care. You are betray'd, and Ma ſtæwell is the Vil- 4 
| lain I always thought him. 
p Cyn. When you were gone, he ſaid his Mind was 


chang'd, and bid me meet him in the Chaplain's 
13 Room, pretending immediately to follow you, and 
b give you Notice. 

Mel. How! | 

n Care. There's Saygrace tripping by with a Bundle 
. under his Arm-——He cannot be ignorant that Mast- 
. avell means to uſe his Chamber; let's follow and ex- 
y amine him. | | 
t Mel. Tis loſs of Time——T canrot think him 


falſe. 
é SCENE XVI. | 
Fu Cynthia, Lord Touchwood. 2 
* Lyn. My Lord muſing! 1 
Lord Touch. He has a quick invention, if this were 7 


* ſuddenly deſignꝰd Vet he ſays he had prepar'd my 
— Chaplain already. 
1 Cyn. How's this ! Now I fear indeed. 
| Lord Touch. Cynthia here alone, fair Couſin, and 
'3 melancholy ? 
Syn. Your Lordſhip was thoughtful. 
Lord Touch. My Thoughts were on ſerious Bu- 


. 


ſineſs, not worth your hearing. 


? - »Cyn; Mine were on Treachery concerning you, and "_ 
may be worth your hearing. ee 2 
* Lord Toach. Treachery concerning me, pray be 
8 plain — Hark what Noiſe ! * 4 
* Mast. (wwithin.) Will you got hear me? 2. 
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_ Touch. (within.) No, Monſter ! Traytor ! 


" Om. My Lady and Markwell! this may be lucky 
My Lord, let me entreat you to ſtand behind this 
Skreen, and liſten; ; perhaps this Chance may give you 
1 of what you ne'er could have believ'd from my 


uſpicions, 
SCENE XVII. 
Lady Touchwood with a Dagger and Maſkwell : 
ynthia aud Lord Touchwood abſcond, liſtnin 
Lady Touch. You want but leiſure to invent Freſh 


falſhood, and ſooth me to a fond belief of all your Fic- 


tions; but I will ſtab the Lie that's forming in your 
Heart, and fave a Sin, in pity to your Soul. 
Mast. Strike then Since you will have it ſo. 
Lady Touch. Ha ! a ſteady Villian to the laſt ! 
Mask. Come, why do you dally with me thus ? 
Lady Touch. Thy ſtubborn "Temper ſhocks me, 


and you knew it would this is Cunning all, and 
not Courage; no, I know 1 well: HR thou ale 
_ miſs thy Aim. | 


«Mas. Ha, ha, ha, 

Lady Touch. Ha, Do you mock my Rage? then 
this shall puniſh your fond, raſh Contempt! Again 
ſmile ! (Goes to ftrike. 
And tuch a Smile as ſpeaks an ambigaity;! Ten thou- 
ſand Meanings lurk in each Corner of that yaſjous 


Face. 
O! That they were written in thy Heart, that I, with 


this, might lay thee open to my Sight! 
But then twill be too late to know—— | 


3 
Thau haſt, thou haſt found the only way to turn my 
Rage; Too well thou know ſt my jealous Soul cou d 
never bear Uncertainty; Speak then, and tell me 


et are you ſilent? Oh, I am wilder'd; in all 
Paſſions! But thus my Anger melts. (Weeps.) Here 
take this Ponyard, for my very Spirits. faint, "and 1 


; want Strength to hold it, thou haft diſarm'd my Soul. 


(Gives the: Dagger. 


= AF tee; Lord Touch, l. Amazement ſhakes neger? will 


— of c 


l 


MIt. So, tis wen let your wild Fury have 
a Vent; and when you have Lemper, tell me. 
Lady Touch. Now, now, now I am calm, and can 
hear you. n 
Maſk. (afide.) Thanks, my Invention; and now 
I have it for you Firſt tell me what urg/d you 
to this Violence? For your Paſſion broke in ſuch ime 
perfect Terms, that yet I am to learn the Cauſe, ' 
Lady Toxch. My Lord himſelf ſurpriz'd me with 
the News, you were to marry Cynthia That 
you had own'd your Love to him, and his Indul 


gence would aſſiſt you to attain your Ends. | 


Cyn. How, my Lord! | 

Lord Tourh: Pray forbear all Reſentments fer a 
while, and let us hear the reſt. 

Mask. I grant you in Appearance all is true; I 
ſeem'd conſenting to my Lord; nay, tranſported 
with the Bleſling But could you think that I, 
who had been happy in your lov'd Embraces, could 
eber be fond of an inferior Slavery? 


T hear. 


let us hear it our. 


Lord Touch, Yes, I will contain, tho' I cou'd burſt. 


Mask. I that had wanton'd in the richCircle of your 


World of Love, cou'd be confin'd within the puny 


Province of a Girl? No--— Yet tho' I dote on each 


laſt Favour more than all the reſt; tho* I would 


give a Limb for every Look you cheaply throw 
away on any other Object of your Love; yet fo 


far I prize your Pleaſures o'er my own, that all 
this ſeeming Plot that I have laid, has been to gra- 
tify your Taſte, and cheat the World to prove a 
faithful Rogue * 
Lady Touch. If this were true But how can 

Mast. 1 have ſo contrived that Mellefont. wil! 


to you. . 


preſently, in the Chaplain's Habit, wait for Cynthia 


in your Drefling-rooni : But I have put the Change 


upon her, that ſhe may be other-where employ'd - ; . 2 
bo you procure Ke Night-gown, and with 


your 


: 
o = An 


Lord Touch, Ha! O Poiſon to my Ears ! what do | 
Cyn, Nay, good my Lord, forbear Reſentment, 
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IR.” "The: Dote-Pratr 
i "pai Hoods de ae your Fas, mc . 
you 19 2 go privately by the Back Stairs, Hin 


ane chere you ma propoſe” to rein- 
Ee Mn him in his Uncle's ae he'll comply with 8 


Deſires. his Cauſe is deſperate, and I believe let 
bell yield to any Conditions. If not, here take do 


this 3 you may employ it better, than in the Heart int 
* one who is nothing when not yours. the 
( Gives the Dagger. 


Lady Texch. Thou can't deceive every Body, — | 
| Nay thou haſt deceiy'd. me; but tis as I would 


with, —Trofty. Villain! I could worſhip thee—— [ S811 

Mask. No more. It wants but a few Minutes I ' {ci 

of the Time; and Mellefont's Love will carry him a { 

there before his hour. \ wt 
e Touch, I go, I fly, incomparable Maſewell ! | 

S SE NE XVIII. m. 

1 Maſkwell, ynthia, Lord Touchwood. tu 

$3 . So, this was a Pinch indeed ; my Invention SF 

was upon the Rack, and made Diſcovery of her - W 


laſt Plot: I hope Cynthia and my Chaplain will be 
ready. FI — — for the Expedition. 
8. e B NR XIX. 
Cynthia, and Lord Touchwood. 
On. Now; my Lord? . 
Lord Tauch. Aftoniſhment binds up my Rage ! ! di 
Villainy upon Villainy 4 Heav'ns, what a long Track | © , hi 
1 of dark Deceithas this. diſcover'd.! I am confounded 
2 ZE . 2 back, and want a Clue to guide me 
25 Mazes of unheard of Treachery. to 
Wire! Damnation } my Hel! i 
15 Gam, My Lord. have Patience, and be ſenſible how 
eat our . is, ue this Niſcovery was not m 
e top late. ri 
"Lord Touch, I thank you; yet it may be gill too 
Ates if ve don't preſently prevent the Execution of 


* 1 


. their Plots; ; 114 ! PII do't. Where's Mallæfont, 8 

D. my poor injar d. - « (+11. pea 1 1 * oy” 
"oe Satisfaction — Nee 

en I dare anſwer for "FR , 


Lord. Teuch. I do bing. freſh Wes to ak his 
ee fox I en e be; all eee 


FF Ts Froth, and Sir Paul 3 18901 


ende Dottie Deal > 1 
Yet my Wife ! Dahn her. —She'll chin West 
him in that Dreſſing Room —— Was't- Ao? 
And Maſeewell, will expect you in the Chap in's 
Chamber, For once I'll a — Plot too. 
let us haſte to find out, and inform my Nephew g ahd 
do you, quickly as you can, bring all the Compa 


into this. Gallery.—— I'll expoſe. the | ta 
"oo Vain, 
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Lord Froth. By Heav'ns: 1 have Nept an Age 85 

Sir Paul, what a Clock is't ? Paſt Eight, on my Cos. 

ſcience: My Lady's is the moſt inviting Couch; and 

a2 Slumber there, is the prettieſt Amuſe ment! But 
where's all the Company — 

Sir P. The Company, gads- bud, I don't know, 
my Lord, but here's the ſtrangeſt Revolution, all 
turn'd topſy turvy 3 as J hope for Providence. 9 

Lord Froth.' O Heav'ns WRAY s the Matter? — 

- Where's my Wife ?- ; 
Sir P. All turn'd. topſy nn. as ſure as A Gu. 
Lord Fretb. How do you mean? My Wife! 
Sir P. The ſtrangeſt Poſture of Affairs 
Lord Frotb. What; my Wife? 
Sir P. No, no, I mean the Po Ia: —_ 
dy's Affairs may be in a very good Poſture : I f, 
- her ge into the Garden with Mr. Brit. 
Lord Froth. How? where ? when? what to do? 
Sir P. I dapper they” oy woo Þying heir Heads | 
together. 
Lord Froth, How ? „ 
1 Nay, only about Poetry, I ſuppole, e 
N Couplets. f nt 
Froth. Couplets! an * N 
Sir F. O, here they COME. en 3 
8 e B. NR XXI. 4 
2 - (Fe them.) Lady Froth; Briſk. +] = 
5 571 My Lord, your humble Servant 3 Sir Pax. 2 
ents pho fineſt Night! 4 
Lady Froth. My Dear, Mr. Briſt and.1 have den 
Star-gating, I don't * how * _—. 
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be Double-Deakr — 
d Kae tied. over your . Face, meet kim in her - Ye 
| ROK. WAY: HY privately by the Back Stairs, hir 
da (nap naperceiv'd, there you may propoſe” to rein- An 
him 


in his Uncle's Favour, i he'll comply with Ch 

Deſires ; his Cauſe is deſperate, and I believe let 

he'll Il yield to any Conditions. If not, here take do 
this z you may employ it better, than in the Heart int 
of one who is nothing when not yours. the 


F ( Gives the Dagger. 
7 Lady Texch. Thou can't deceive every Body, — | 
Nay. thou haſt deceiy'd. me; but tis as I would 


with, —Truſty. Villain! I could worſhip thee—— [ S$j 

Mak. No more. It wants but a few Minutes I ' {ci 

of the Lime; and Mellefont's Love will carry him , a! 

there before his hour. Vow 
e Touch. 8 go, I fly, incomparable Ma ſtævel l! | 

E NE XVIII. m. 

1229 | Matkivel, ynthia, Lord Touchwood. tu 

. So, this was a Pinch indeed; my Invention 3 

was — the Rack, and made Diſcovery of her - W 


3 laſt Plot: I hope Cynthia and my Chaplain will be 
| A 1 ll — — for the Expedition. 
8. C BNE XIX. 
Cynthia, a2 Lord Touchwood. 
en. Now, my Lord ? | 2 
Lord Tozch. Aſtoniſhment binds. up my Rage ! d) 
Villainy upon Villainy ! Heav'ns, what a long Track h. 
of dark Deceit has this diſcover'd l I am confounded 
ben 2 back, and want a Clue to guide me 
n various Mazes of unheard of Freachery. to 
Wife! Damnation } my Hell! 
j'> Gyn, My Lord, have Patience, and be ſenſible how 
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4 I eat our . is, that this Diſcovery. was not m 
| —_ Ws top, late. 
Lord Touch, I thank-you ; yet it may be fill too 


E Ates if we don't preſently prevent the Execution of 

= their Plots; ; Ha ! Pll'do't. Where's Mallafont, oY 

4 * my poor injar d- enn. 0 1 1 him = 

B te Satistachion 1 F 
s I dare anſwer for him. 10 — 
Lord Taxch. I do him freſh Wrong o 3 his 8 

Eu $, for I Sachs * be; all * 3 
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Vet my Wife !. Dahn her Shell think W meet 3 

him in that Dreſſing Room  ——— Was't Ao? Ws... 

And Maſeevell, will expect you in the Chap ins | 

Chamber, For once I' add my Plot too. 

let us haſte to find out, and inform my Nephæw jad 

do you, quickly as you can, bring all the Comp 

into this Gallery. I'll expoſe. the W \ = 
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Lord Froth, By Heav'ns: 1 have flept an Age+— 
Sir Paul, what a Clock is' t? Paſt Eight, on my Co. 
ſcience: My Lady's is the moſt inviting Couch; and 


a3 Slumber there, is the prettieſt Amuſement !; Bat | 
\, Where's all the Company —— - _ 
Sir P. The Company, gads-bud, I don't know, _ 


my Lord, but here's the ftrangeſt Revolution, all 'Y 
turn'd topſy turvy 3 as I hope for Providence. 9.4 
Lord Froth.' O Heav'ns hat s the Matter? 
- Where's my Wife ? 
Sir P. All turn'd--topſy my. as ſure as A G. 
Lord Frenb. How do you mean? My Wiſe! 
Sir P. The ſtrangeſt Poſture df Affairs! 
Lord Frothb. What; my Wiſe? 
Sir P. No, no, I mean che A SRO Ia: 
_ dy's Affairs may be in a very good Poſture 3.1 a 
© » her go into the Garden with Mr. Brist. 
Lord Froth. How? where? when? what to 302 
Sir P. I ſuppoſe they pe deen Nut cheir Heads | 
| together. 5 5 | 
Lord Froths. How 2 1 
Sir P. Nay, only about Poetry, I lappoe myLord; 2 


making Couplets. 
Lord Froth. - Couplets ! Mn * n 

Sir F. O, here they come. ie 
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85 1 Te them.) Lady Frech, Brin. 
| Brik. My Lord, your humble parvant. 3 Sir Fand. 1 
ar fineſt Night 7 3 

Lady Froth My Dear, Mr. Bri and.1 have ben ＋ 
\Star-gazing, I don't 2 how long. —_ 4 3 


a” Feet wo 
ou 


3 . it . not. 
beary with looking up?: 

dy; e e ee I love it ' violently——My 
Lond Br re melancholy 


— 2 O5 No, my gear 3 I'm but 7 a- 


| * 8 2 Fro b. Souff lome of my Spirit of Harts- 
. 
2 Heth. N ſome of my own, thank you, my 


=. Lady bub Wel 1 (went Nr 5e, you under- 
1 / Hood: Aſtronomy like an old Egyptian. 
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Brit Nat comparably to your Ladyſhip ; you are 
the very Cynthia of the Skies, and Queen of Stars. 
Lady Freth. That's becauſe T,have no Light, but 
7 by Reflection from you, who are the San. 
1 Briſt. "Madam, you have ecclips'd me quite, let 
= me periſh———T can't anſwer that. 
_ Lady Forth. No matter, — Hark ye; ſhall you 


» | l — 4 


1 and I make an Almanack together? 
"= Brick. With all my Soul —— Your Ladyſhip has 
8 made me the Man in't already, I'm o you of, the 
** Wounds which you have given. ; 
_— Lady Froth. O finely taken ! I fear now you are 
3 even'with-me. O Nana, vo have an infinite 
ö A deal of Wit. 
=” Sir P. So he has, Gade bud, and ſo has your Las 
WM bp. * 
Wh s CEN B XXII | | 
4 DD < To chew ) Lady Plyant, Careleſs, Cynthia. 
I Lady. You tell me moſt ſurprizing Things; bleſs 
„ i me, who. would ever truſt a Man? O my Heart akes 
for fear they ſhould be all deceitful alice. 
Care. You need not fear, Madam; 2555 haveCharms 
a fix 82 itſelf, 
Lady P. O dear, you make me bluſ. 
Lord Fresh. Come, * Dear, ſhall we fake Leave 
of my Lord and Lady 


Cyn. They'll wait 8 your Lordſhip preſently. 
OY * dre n my Ne de * Jet yep 
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